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Lumbe Talk 


Is sure to be of interest to those} 

. t 

who are, and to those who intend} 
to build, so we want you to let} 


In town where you ean get. the 


The Only Place 


will be of mutval advantage and| 
we know that we can furnish you 
lumber in’ quantities of better 
quality at lower prices than. most 


We also handle 
Knee Hill Coal. 
Taber Coal. 


Place Yors. Orders Now. 


dealers. 


Genuine 
us have a chaneé at your con- | 
tracts. We ‘feel—pretty sure it LETHBRID GALT COAL 


CEO. BECKER, PROPRIETOR. 
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McKAY BROS 


Central for Government ’Phone. 


Central for Farmers’ Independent ’Phone. 


Central for Mandt and Hamilton Wagons and all 
kinds of Farm Machinery, Gasoline Engines, Wind 
Mills, Well Casing, Pumps, Galvanized Iron Piping, 
Burton Water Systems, Hot Air and Hot Water Fur- 
naces, Baths, Sinks, etc. 

Our goods are UP-TO-DATE in every respect having 
every latest improvement. Our Motto is, and will be 
Second to None. Call us up, Look us up, or Write us 
up and you will receive 


PROMPT ATTENTION 
. KINDS 


At Prices to Defy Competition at 


McDonald & McNaughton’s Mills 


WE HAVE 
Shiplap, Flooring, Window and Door Jambs, Ceiling, Drop- 


siding, Dimension and Rough Lumber 
aa as : 
POST OFFICE ADDRESS—CREMONA 


Mills 25 miles West of Crossfield on road across Little 
Red Deer. Accomodation for man and beast. 


Provincial Paragraphs 
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The tax rate in Calgary will be about 
twenty mills, 


| 
| 
| 
} 


S. R. Hodson, editor of the Okotoks 
Review, pleaded guilty to acharge of 
libel and was fined $50 and costs. 


S. Downie & Sons, of Carstairs, real 
estate agents, are opening a branch in 
Calgary. 


At Daysland they. have raised the dog 
tax from $2 and $5 to $3 and $10 respec- 
tively. 

Norman Clark Cecil and Ivan DeVil- 
liers who were arrested on a charge of 


purse snatching were acquitted. 


Miss Annie Johnston who was serious- 
ly burned in a fire at Calgary about a 
week ago, died at thg Holy Cross hos- 
pital on Wednesday. 


John Snirl, of Edmonton, an ex -police- 
man, attempted to commit suicide by 
cutting bis throat with a razor on the 
7th inst. 


J. W. Cuinney,,\of the Trites-Wood 
Co., of Fernie, and Thomas Buird, gro- 
cery clerk or the ‘same firm at their 
Coal Creek store, were held up on the 
19th inst., and relieved.of $1,800. 


Laughlin Stewart, who was badly burn- 
vd in the fire that destroyed pier number 
I3 at Clover Bar crossing two years ago 
sued the company who were “doing the} 
work for the G.T.P., and was awarded | 
$3,000 damages. 


Wiliam Reitz, late of Three River, 
Mich., has been ‘arrested three times. 
Twice he has been discharged from cus- 
tody but is at present in the barracks at 
Calgary awaiting the arrival of witnesses 
from the States. The charge is that he 
defrauded his creditors of $20,000. 


Capt. Amphlett, of Aliz, sued Blaylock 
& Bergeron, lawyers, of Calgary, on the 
grounds fhat they defrauded him and 
also abused the élaims. of solicitor and 
client. in the matter of patebasing some 
Calgary property: | TheJaction. against 
Bergeron was dismrissed but Biaylock was 
assessed $10,000 damages. 


J. W. Murray, travelling auditor for 
the C.N.R., and in receipt of a comfort- 
able salary. J. W. was, however, always 
a little short of cash and for many moons 
he borrowed from conductors, engiveers, 
brakemen, station agents, news agents, 
ete., small sums of $10 to $20. Now he 
is in great demand as it isestimuated that 
his little. ‘‘touches’’ total some $3,000. 
Murray was in receipt of a comfortable 
salary and it is believed that he lived on 
the ‘loans’? and ‘‘eached”? his monthly 
cheque, - 


Loval Critics. | 


“Local color’ is an excellent adjunct 
to 2 good story, but it cannot supply 
the place of incident and churacter. A 
young autbor pow ip possessiou of a 
promising reputation bas related bow 
this fact was first painfully impressed , 
upon his mind, He had spent the sim- | 
mer'in ap ancient seaport of New Eng- 
land and desised to reproduce its at- 
mosphere of quaint, old fashioned | 
tranquility ip a story. 

lle worked bard over it. When the | 
tule was done ‘it occurred to bim ta | 
try its effect upon a native resident, a| 
retired sea captain, unliterary; but in- 
tellivent. 


“Does it seem natural? Is it like the | 


place’ 
“Yer; oh, yes," replied the old map| 
prowptly., -“lt's like the place. Hut 


seems 106. Ine places were made for 
things, wad’so | been kind o' waitin’ 
ulbudong for somethin’ to do doin’, and) 
the tust thing that bappened was the 
eud.” 

Silil more crushing was the comment 
of another local critic who read the 
story after it was published,” Some one 
asked ber it it were not well written. 

“Land, yes!" suid she, “Is written 
real elegant nud lifelike as nature, only 
whatever did he write it for?" | 


Crossfield School District No. 752 
The Reeviar Meprinos of the above 
chool Board will be held at the School 
House at 10 a. m. on the first Saturday 
in the following months; January, March 
May, July, Septeanber and November, 
All matters of business pertaining to 
this district will be attended to-at this 
meeting. 
The office of the Sec.-Treas. is in the 
Store of D. G. Harvie. 
J. A. MacDougall, Chairman. 
G. W. Boyce, See.-Treas. 


CASE WAS | 
DISMISSED 


There, were, nearly. .a couple of | 
police court cases this week. One | 
was settled out of court but the} 
other was not, <A charge of dis- 
patching a dog in. a cruel 
was brought by W. 
against B. 


constable. 


manner 
B. Edwards 
Burkholder, the village 
Magistrate Davie and 
Scott sat on the case and after hear- 
ing the evidence produced it 
decided there was no case. It was 
claimed that the constable instead 
of shooting or despatching the ani- 
malin some quick manner slowly 
strangled it to death. 


THE LOAFER. 
Tom Browne, the English Artist, and 
One of His Models. 

Tom Browne, the English black and 
white artist, told the following story 
of one of his models: I used to have as 
nt model a long, thin youth who was a 
golf caddie on Blackbeath. I made a 
water color study of him and put in a} 
street corner background. Before send. | 
ina it to the frame maker's | wrote on 
the back ip pencil a suggestion for a 
possibile future title, “A Loafer.” The 
trite maker after framing the sketch | 
put it in bis window until such time | 
us he could send it up to me, with a 


was 


| «nrd on the picture bearing the title 


“A Loufer—By Tom Browne.” : 

One*norning the caddie came to the 
side door and asked to speak to me 

“There's a picture of me in a shop 
winder darn in Greenwich.” 

“Really 

“Yur, an’ all me pals ‘ave seen it.” 
iWitha sudden fury.) “I ain’t no loaf- 
br. | ain't. I'm a respectable caddie. |} | 
hain. wud you've got to take it hout of 
the winder.” 

I assured bim that | knew nothing 
of the matter and was very sorry 

“That be blowed for a tile.” he re- 
torted “Ill mike yer pye damerges | 
for this, ve been. to, my. solicitor. and, 
‘e sez "e can mike ver". ~ 

In the end | fixed it up by a little tip, 
au old coat and a drop of something 
Of course 1 had the picture taken out | 
ot the window. The caddie has vot sat | 
for ine since. 


SETTLED OUT 
OF GOURT 


We hereby ‘record a litttle event 
which took place in our little town 
this week and as we only publish 
the names of those who attend the 
magistrate’s levee the nanie of the 
party does not appear. The man- 
ner of the trouble was thus:—A 
certain party visited this«-burg and 
gathered in a consignment of ‘‘talk- 
water.’? In the state of alcoholic 
which followed 
the town. 


he made a tour of 
He chanced to wander 
into the poolroom and ior some rea- 
son or other smashed his fist through 
the glass show case. The incident 
necessitated a visit to the druggist 


jon his part and a visit to the mag- 


on behalf of the owner of 
the Arcade Const. 
Burkholder was sent to gather in 
the wayward one which he did and 
finally found a resting place ina 


istrate 
poolroom. 


room at the hotel. | After reaching 
a stage of sobriety he was released 
and was to have appeared 


at 2 p.m., on Thursday. 


in court 
The pro- 
withdrew the 
charge and the justice of the peace 
was content to bind the offender 
over to keep the. peace. 


secution, however, 


Council Meeting 


A meeting of the Council was 
held this week © Councillor Harvie 
acted as Chairman in the absence of 
Mr. McAnally. The following biils 
were passed and paid: 


Cleaning Osler Street $ 4.00 
Ad. in Chronicle 7.00 
§ ladders, 20 and 80 ft. 23.00 
} egal Advice 2.00 
Bernard & Bernard 3.00 


AN EARTHLY INFERNO. 


THE NARCISSUS. 


Old Legends About This Beautiful and | 
Ancient Flower. 

The beautiful narcissus is a vert | 
aucient flower, and poets of all times | 
have sung about it. It bloomed even | 
as long ago as when gods and god- | 
desses were supposed to live on the! 
egrth The old Grecian legends say it 
was the flower the maiden l’roserpine 
Was gathering when Pluto took her 
uway to bis dark home under the 
ground, ' 
_ Another legend tells about a beauti-* 
ful yough named Narcissus. His fa- 
ther wus a river god named Cephissus 
aud his mother a nympb called Liriope 
The wonderful beauty of the youth 
cuused many to love him, but he was 
cold aud indifferent to all. 

A poor little nymph called Echo lovee 
him so dearly that she pined’away and 
died because be would not care for her 

At last Nemesis, the goddess of retri 
bution, decided to punish bim for his 
hard heart. 

she caused him to fall in love with 
bis own. image as he looked into a 
strenm, and as he could never reach 
this beautiful reflection he graduaily 
perished with hopeless love. 

His body was changed into the bean 
titul flowers which bave ever sit 
borne his name.—Pearson’s Weekly 


Laughing Disclosures. 

Concerbing the laughter of the 
Frenchman, it should be noted that 
our neighbors bave worked out 1 sy» 
tem of character reading by the vowe! 
in which one laughs. ‘Laugh in A tou 
English “Ha, bal’), and, according to 
{.urousse, you reveal yourself as frank 
inconstant and fond of noise and mauve 
ment. Laughter in B (“Heb, beh" 
would be the English rendering) Is for 
phlegmatic and melancholy. Children 
and simple persons laugh in a French 
1 «He, hel"), showing themselves de 
voted, but timid and irresolute, and ti 
in observed that blonds laugh “He. 
he! “Ho, bo, ho!”.is not the lauch 
of ap ogre, but of one who is generous 
in sentiment and bold tp action, (bough 
of a woman who laughs like that one 
should beware, But both men aud wo- 
men who laugh in U should be sbun-. 
ued like the plague, since they have 
given fair warnings that they are 
misera, hypocrites or misantbropes.— 
London Chrosicle. ’ 


| Valcanizing Factory Where Men Stand 


212 Degrees. 
The hottest place in New York is in 


| Desbrosses street in a vulcanizing fac- 


tory, where telephone wires are insu- 
luted by being coated with a prepara- 
tion of rubber. Ip the room where 
this process takes place the tempera- 
ture rises to 212 degrees, 100 degrees 
hotter than the hottest it may be out- 
side in the sun. Man cap endure no 
uvore. Actually there are some who 
“uu stand this, however—only a few, 
mind you, but still some. They are. 
only the strongest and hardiest of 
workmen, and they can be in the room 
but a few brief minutes at a time: 
Several times daily jt is their duty to 
enter the room to gee, that ali goes 
well, 

‘To keep from losing their: skin .aiid 
(o protect themselves from the terrible 
heat these men wear heavy woolen 
shirts buttoned high above their necks 
and woolen masks and gloves, Four 
or five minutes at the most in the vul-_ 
canizing room is all they can stand 
without collapsing, and some can't 
even stay ethat long. Outside these 
men nobody is ever allowed to endure 
such a frightful beat. In fact, it is 
hard to convey the idea of 212 degrees. 
You can get the same degree of tem- 
perature by thrusting your finger into 
boiling water. Water boils at 212 de- 
vreer F.—New York World. 

To Rule a Husband. 

To rule your busband, my dear lady. 
do exactly as you please, but always 
pretend that you do as he pleases 
That is where your ability comes In 
Men are ruled, as children are, by the 
prospect of a reward, The reward of 
your husband is your amiability, your 
sweetness, your devotion and your 
heauty, of which you should take a 
constant care, Love bas to be fed con- 
stunty, Always let bim suppose that 
it is for him that you wisb to remain 
beautiful. The woman.who helleves 
that she is asserting ber independence 
every time she puts of @ hat particu. 
larly displeasing to ber husband is as 
clever and as intelligent aw the Irish 
man who buys a return tieket at a rall- 
road ottice and on entering the car re- 
marks to the passengers; "1 have play 
ed a good joke on the company | have 
bought a return tieket, but | don't 
mean to come back.”—Max O'Rell in 
“Her Royal Uighness, Woman.” 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 


FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


The History of the Break- 
fast Egg 


1° you know the taste of a fresh egg? The chances are ten 
to one against it, if you are a city dweller, although you 

pay fancy prices for ‘‘strictly fresh’’ and ‘‘ guaranteed 
fresh’’ dozens of the product of the lowly but industrious 
hen, If you do know the taste of a really fresh egg, you are 
certainly made unhappy by those you get, though you get 
‘*the best.’’ 

The great bulk of American eggs are marketed in a crude, 
leisurely, and unbusiness-like manner. They are gathered by 
the farmer with varying regularity, and when a suflicient 
number have been accumulated they are taken to the local 
village merchant, the eggs being from two or three days to a 
week old by the time the farmer disposes of them, The vil- 
lage merchant receives weekly quotations from egg buyers, 
and at intervals of from two days to two weeks ships his eggs 
by local freight to such dealers, This dealer in turn receives 
quotations from city egg houses, and ships in carload lots, 
This city dealer may be a jobber who sells to grocers, or he 
may sell the carload outright to a jobbing house. Twice dur- 
ing this handling the eggs are graded and sorted—by the 
dealer who buys from the country merchant, and by the job- 
ber. The country merchant pays forthe eggs ‘‘in trade,’’ 
and in the Mississippi Valley it is not an infrequent thing for 
rival merchants to offer one to two cents per dozen more for 
eggs than they themselves receive for them—of course, rais- 
ing the price of the goods given in exchange to a point suf- 
ficient to cover this loss, The village merchant and the man 
who buys his stock of eggs take them just as they come, by 
eount only, but thereafter they are graded by age and size, 
as well as by the color and appearance, In a western city, 
the grading,is usually a simple matter, eggs being either good 
er bad, but in New York there are seven grades, the finest of 
these being packed in sealed cartons, or each egg being stamp- 
ed with the dealer’s brand. 

The soda-fountains of drug-stores and the first-class hotels 
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—if he ever finds one! After he has beon the rounds for a 


few years, what a chap asks himself of the girl he contem- 
plates oe ag is not ‘ Will she ENTERTAIN me?’ but ‘ Will 
she leave me in PEACE?’ ’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ sighed the widow thoughtfully, taking out her em- 
broidery frame and disposing herself picturesquely on an otto- 
man before the fire, ‘‘give a man—or a cat—a nice, cozy, 
comfortable corner to curl up in, and then let him alone and 
don’t make a fuss over him, and he’ll hang around until you 
have to PUT him out. I’ve observed that the girl who enter- 
tains her men friends in a Louis Quintze drawing room with 
gilt chairs, and is always scintillating and doing piano stunts 
and jumping through mental hoops hangs upon the family 
tree a great deal longer than the girl who merely keeps a lot 
of big comfortable chairs about and a good warm fire and a 
comforting hot drink on hand and lets them come and go 
and loll around and smoke and amuse themselves in their own 
sweet way.’’ 

‘*Oh, well,’’ returned the Bachelor peevishly, ‘‘even a 
baby likes to play with his-toys in his own.sweet way. Girls 
would save themselves a lot of energy and disillusionment if 
they would treat a man before marriage exactly as they are 
going to treat him afterward; just Jet him come in and curl 
himself up in a Morris chair or on a divan and smoke his pipe 
and read his paper and not bother him, but merely sit around 
in their charming feminine way and—and——’’ 

‘‘Twiddle their thumbs, or do their knitting!’’ broke in 
the Widow mockingly. ‘‘How exciting!’’ 

‘*A man doesn’t call on the girl he loves for excitement,’’ 
rejoined the Bachelor promptly, ‘‘but for comfort and solid 
rest. What he wants in a woman is not repartee but propin- 
quity. Her very presence is sufficient.’’ 

‘*And if HIS propinquity and presence aren’t sufficient,’’ 
scoffed the Widow, ‘‘she had better not marry him—because 
that’s about all she’ll get afterward. What he is looking for 
is not a fluent talker, but a fluent listener, who will set the 
scene, turn on the lights, furnish all the ‘props’ and then step 
back and play supernumerary while the ‘STAR’ sits in the 
limelight and delivers monosyllabic soliloquies.’’ 

**Oh, well,’’ sighed the Bachelor contentedly, as he lit 
another cigar, ‘‘I’ve told you how we’re caught, anyway.’’ 

‘Yes,’’ said the Widow sweetly as she adjusted the pillow 
under his head and handed him the evening paper, ‘‘but it 
is a question of how to get you to stay caught that interests 
the woman.’’ 


ELEVEN FOR ACQUITTAL AND ONE FOR CONVICTION 


are among the higher bidders for really good eggs, and many 
such institutions are supplied directly from large poultry- 
farms. All eggs sold are invariably claimed to be ‘ ‘strictly 
fresh’’ or ‘‘the best’’ and yet the price of eggs on sale that 
‘kiva Avu Avp ouvsif it is April, from fifteen to thirty-five 
eents per dozen, or, if it be December, trom thirty to seventy- 
five cents a dozen. ‘The city retailer makes more out of the 
egg trade than any other men, excepting, of course, the 
farmer. 


There is much popular outcry against the cold-storage egg, 
but, taking all things together, the cold-storage industry has 
been of benefit to both egg producers and egg consumers, 
tending to level prices throughout the year. Without the 
eold-storage plants, winter eggs would be prohibitive in price, 
as it would be almost impossible to keep them. To allow them 
to remain exposed to the cold would result in their freezing 
and spoiling, white it would, of course, be impossible to keep 
them for any length of time in a warm storeroom he draw- 
backs to the storage plant are that, if the air i8 moist, the 
eggs become mouldy or musty, and, if very dry, the eggs 
shrink. Cold-storage eggs, though not unwholesome, are much 
inferior in flavor to fresh eggs, and persons accustomed to 
the really fresh product cannot eat them at all. However, eggs 
which have been placed in cold storage in April are superior 
to the current fall and early winter receipts. 
factory method of preserving eggs has yet been devised. 


THE WIDOW—TALES ON THE GENTLE ART OF LET- 
TING A MAN ALONE 


(By HELEN ROWLAND) 


JM all fagged out!’’ sighed the Bachelor, sinking wearily 
into the Widow’s most comfortable Morris chair, ‘‘I’m 
worn to a frazzle, weary unto death, down and out!’’ 
‘*Poor boy!’’ murmured the Widow, sympathetically, as 
she handed him a cushion to tuck under his iy and pour- 
ed him a cup of hot tea, ‘‘What HAVE you been doing?’’ 
‘*Oalling on the Withersbee girls,’’ answered the Bachelor 
bitterly. 
The Widow struck a match and touched it to the end 
of the Bachelor’s cigar. 
‘*What did they do to you?’’ she inquired encouragingly. 

‘¢ *Entertained’ me!’’ exclaimed the Bachelor disgustedly. 
‘*'Palked to me, read to me, sang to me, played to me! Trilled 
all the latest operas and quoted all the latest authors! Cook- 
ed things in the chafing dish and made me eat ’em; danced, 
pranced, jumped through hoops and——’’ 

‘*Oh, come, now!’’ broke in the Widow with a musical 
laugh. ‘Poor things!’’ she added with a gurgle, ‘‘How-hard 
they do work!’’ 

‘*Save your pity for the poor chaps they work on!’’ 
grumbled the Bachelor, ‘‘Why is it,’’ he demanded, ‘‘that 
a girl seems to fancy that in order to keep a maw interested 
she must go through a vaudeville programme every time he 
calls? Why does she imagine that, after a hard day’s work, 
he wants to be kept at high C, led over a mental hurdle race 
and put through a course of sentimental gymnastics? Wh 
does she think he has to be amused every minute, like a pet 
poodle or a baby? Why can’t they give us a rest?’’ , 

‘*Some of them do,’’ returned the Widow gently. ‘‘There 
are two kinds of women, you know.’’ 
‘*What?’’ 

‘*The kind you go to see three times in one week—when 
you want to be amused—and'the kind you go to see one 
time in three weeks when you want to be soothed and eom- 
forted,’’ explained the Widow. ‘‘The kind who entertains 

‘*And the kind who retains 


bp finished the Bachelor. 
‘*¥t’s the soothing, sedative kin 


that a man always marries 


‘ 


No other satis-, 
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‘‘WASTE YEARS’’ IN CHILDREN’S LIVES 
(By William Allen White) 


8 conditions now exist there comes into the life of the 
average boy or girl four or five waste years—the years 
between thirteen and eighteen. 

These waste years hold in them the real danger of our 

democracy. r 

Ten millions of fourteen-year-old boys and their sisters 
—who are really worth something—are out of school in Am- 
erica today. : 

Partly they are out for economic reasons; the family 
needs their support; but the State needs a clear mind in the 
ballot booth seven years later, worse than the family needs 
support, and might well afford to pay the family the errand 
boy’s meagre wages. 

But apart from economic forces which keep the boy out 
of school during the waste years of his life there are social 
reasons why he is not in sehool. 

And those secial reasons are his studies and his teachers, 
and at the bottom of all, the selfishness of the taxpayers. 

The boy goes to the poolroom and the saloon primarily be- 
cause there he finds men, At school he is surfeited with fem- 
ininity. Given men teachers for the boy after he gets into 
his teens and the boy will not be so ready to leave school as 
he is. But aeonoye is a profession that men use as a step- 
ping stone to something better. It is not a man’s profession, 
and wages of teachers are so low that men cannot afford to 
make teaching a career. And if the statistics of the Census 
Bureau are correct, no extravagance of our people is so disas- 
trous to us as the economy we are practicing in our schools 
in the seventh and eighth grades. For there the boys fall 
out by the millions. And the fact that their sisters, who 
can earn as much at that age as their brothers, remain on an 
average a few years longer indicates that the boys leave 
school because they are boys, and because the schools are de- 
signed for the girls. 

In some hazy, indefinite way we seem to be realizing this 
as a people, for in ten States—Massachusetts, Utah, Enligne. 
Virginia, New Jersey, Illinois, Connecticut, Maryland, Ohio, 
California and Michigan—we have passed laws of more or 
less value providing for pensioning sehool teachers. Given a 
pension, and a man can afford to make teaching a profes- 
sion, and the man teacher will appear in the seventh and 
eighth grades, and the boy will be saved to good citizenship, 


THE POLAR BEARS AT THE ZOO . 


HE two polar bears from Nova Zembla, with their hand- 
some white coats, are among the most attraetive and 
interesting members of the colony of bears living at the 

New York Zoologieal Park. The principal feature of their 
large out-door den, considered to be the finest in the world, is 
the deep, spacious swimming pool. The recent freezing over 
of this afforded them the first genuine taste of their former 
wild aretic haunts in the shape of numerous dives, and of a 
swim through miniature fields of broken ice, 

In. their pool, with its limited ice-pack, the 
ever just. one delightful pastime, that of Brena 
turing the seals and walrus, their favorite food, 
spperain fish and strips ‘of beef are served daily which pro- 
vide good rations, The power of the polar-bears, among the 
most northerly warm-blooded mammals of the world, to. resist 
ice-cold water is regarded as one of the wonders of nature, as 
they are accustomed to plunge into the Arectie Ocean and swim 
miles from shore, through fields of moving and broken ice, 
even the cubs following and keeping up with the mother, They 
seldom venture more than-a day’s journey on land from their 
customary haunts on the edge of the polar ige-eap, which they 
follow in summer and winter 
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OF INTEREST TO AUTOMOBILE 
OWNERS 


ONVINGING evidence that the 
automobile of today is as far per- 
fected as the materials of con- 

struction and mechanical ingenwity will 
allow, is afforded by the fact that the 
ears shoWn this year exhibit no novel- 
ties of a radical character as compar- 
ed with the cars of the preceding year. 
Indeed, were it not for the relatively 
short life and high cost of the tires, the 
automobile would surely be entitled to 
rank as the most perfect and economical 
means of transportation of the present 
day. As to whether some cheaper and 
more durable substitute, having the 
same resilien¢y ds rubber, will be found 
during the immediate futuTe, we can 
only say that there is not at present, as 
far as we know, any promise that such 
a substance will be produced. At the 
same time, the development of the car 
has been along lines that are highly fav- 
orable to the life of the tire; for both 
the weight .and thé horse-power have 
been greatly reduced, Moreover, the 
average owner is beginning to under- 
stand that the exercise of discretion in 
the use of the brake, in avoiding rough 
places on the road and in slowing down 
at curves will add from fifty to one hun- 
dred per cent. to thedife of the tires. 


The tendency toward-standardization 
is even more marked this year than last, 
and the freak car is conspicuous by its 
absence. The predominance of the four- 
cylinder motor would indicate that this 
is to be the prevailing type of the fu- 
ture. The six-cylinder motor is being 
made; but in spite of its acknowledged 
advantages of more even torque, etc., 
it is mainly confined to expensive cars 
of high power. An encouraging feature, 
based upon thoroughly sound mechanics, 
is- the increased length of stroke; two 
of the leading makers exhibiting 30- 
horse-power cars with cylinders 3% 
inches by 5 inches stroke and 3% inches 
by 5 inches stroke respectively. 

Undoubtedly the present flood tide of 
prosperity in the automobile industry 
is due largely to the fact tat a multi- 
tude of people of moderate means, who 
have been waiting ,until a thoroughly 
serviceable car embodying the latest 
improvements was placed on the market 
at a low price, is now being accommo- 
dated. Several makers are offering a 
four-cylinder 20-horse-power car, having 
all the features of stylish design, ac- 
cessibility to the parts, and ease and 
certainty of control, of the more costly 
designs, for very low prices. Cars of 
this type have proved during the past 
year that, with judicious handling, they 
are perfectly well able to stand up un- 
der constant and severe service, For 
all cars, the four cylinder, four-cycle 
engine, with variations in the valve ar- 
rangements to suit the tastes. of the 
various builders, has become the stan- 
dard type; and the indications are that 
ultimately the cylinders will be cast en 
bloc. _ Crankshaft ball bearings have 
given place to babbitt parallel bearings 
of liberal area, although a few  first- 
class makers ‘are using a modified ball 
bearing with an outer rotating ring. For 
axles, although a few still use the balls, 
the roller bearing seems to be estab- 
lished as the standard practice. 


There 1s a practically. universal use of 
high-tension ignition, All machines, 
down to the lowest priced, yse magnetos 
with either a four-cylinder coil and tim- 
ér as auxiliary, or a dual system of ig- 
nition, The shaft drive is in almost ex- 
clusive use, the chain being retained 
only on very large cars. The transmis- 
sion, except on the smallest cars, is al- 
most invariably of the sliding and selec- 
tive type, with three speeds ahead and 
one reverse, and the excellent results 
obtained by those firms which have plac- 
ed the transmission on the rear axle are 
bringing this arrangement into general 
favor. 

Lubrication is effected mainly by two 
systems; one employing ‘‘splash’’ lubri- 
cation, in which the cranks pass through 
a bath of oil contained in the bottom of 
the crank case, and the other employing 
a trough and a pump, which causes a 
constant and _ positive circulation 
through every bearing. Outside of a 
tendency to enlarge the size, there are 
no notable changes in the valve me- 
chanism of American cars. 

In the manufacture of car bodies, 
there is a marked tendency toward the 
adoption of straight-line designs. Sev- 
eral stylish-looking cars, “both of me- 
dium and high power, are shown with 
the much-talked-of torpedo body, in 
which both the front and rear seats are 
entirely inclosed, the ¢ars being provid- 
ed with side doors, forward as well as 
behind. The provision of doors that 
open toward the front instead of. to- 
ward the rear is commendable, both 
from the standpoint of convenience and 
safety. An additional advantage of the 
torpedo body is that it provides excel- 
lent protection against the rush of air, 
particularly on high-speed cars, A not- 
able tendency of the times is the grow- 
ing popularity of wind shields and 
‘*tops,’’ the appreciation of the form- 
er being due largely to the general ob- 
jection to wearing goggles. The use of 
tops. renders the motorist comparatively 
independent of the weather, and they 
unquestionably add to the all-round 
caaport of touring. 

he question of the relative advan- 
tages of the right-hand and left-hand 
drive is coer to the front, and some 
makers are offering cars with steering 
wheel placed at the left of the ear. Un- 
questionably the right hand position is 
preferable in those foreign countries 
where the rule of the road in meeting 
and passing is the opposite of our own, 
There, in meeting a car one passes to 
the left; and the driver, if seated on the 
right of the car, is in a favorable posi- 
tion for judging of the necessary clear- 
ance, In this country, where the rule of 
the road is reversed, it would seem logi 
cal also to reverse the position of the 
driver, 


VALUE OF OLD TIN CANS 


Yea things are regarded as less val- 
uable by the average citizen than 

the discarded tin-can, but never- 
thelegg the most battered is of no in- 
considerable value and nothing but the 
label is useless, and even this may find 


its way into a market with other refuse 
paper. 

The old tin cans of a city find their 
Way to the ash dumps, from which they 
are carefully collected by professional 
scavengers, who know where to find fac- 
tories exclusively engaged in the con 
verting of just such material. Tho first 
process that turns the old can into a 
new one, or into something else, is the 
exposing of them to a high heat, which 
melts the solder. This runs off into a 
receptacle and is sold for 12 cents per 
pound, By this means the tops and bot- 
toms of the cans are likewise removed, 
and subsequently are smashed into a 
homogeneous mass by a steam hammer 
and cut up into sash weights for win- 
dows. Cans which are in first-class sec- 
ond-hand condition have only the tops 
unsoldered, and with new bottoms and 
top added are utilized as receptacles for 
paints and varnishes, The cylindrical 
parts of cans are usually more or less 
dented and battered, but this is not a 
drawback of much importance, Rolled 
out perfectly flat by machinery, they 
serve extensively as roofiing material 
for small buildings, and for covering 
the bottoms and corners of trunks, 

That the old tin can is a means of 
revenue for the municipality has been 
recognized by at least one city. Liver 
pool, Eng., has one plant for its utiliza- 
tion, and last year cleared $900. An 
other and larger plant is now being 
built and the health commission of that 
city expects the revenue to reach a 
figure not less than $25,000 a year, 


ANTI-SNORING NIGHT CAP 


ROBABLY nothirg is inore exasper 
ating to the wakeful individual 
than the steady, rhythmical and 

athletic snore of a phlegmatic neigh- 
bor. To try to sleep and to fail is bad 
enough, but to have failure flaunted 
and the success of another celebrated b 
a solo on a wind instrument, playing a 
ways the same tune and run by perpet- 
ual motion, this stirs up evil passions 
and begets temptations for revenge. An 
inventor from New Orleans, one F. 
Pinekard, had evidently been the vic 
tim of such suffering. Recognizing the 
fact that the snorer always sleeps with 
the mouth open and breathes through 
his mouth, this inventor provided a 
night cap*or head stall that held the 
mouth shut. By holding the mouth 
shut air was cut off from tho music 
tubes and thus the doctrine of pre 
vention scored another triumph. This 
invention was covered by United States 
patent No. 84,965, granted Dee. 15, 1868, 
and has long been public property. <A 
slight addition to it in the form ef a 
padlock would no doubt make it a use 


‘ful article for the suppression of scelds 


and hot air artists, 


Current Verse 


LINES TO A PILGRIM 


Who goes his Way in puny Wrath, 
His back toward the Sun, 

Shall find a Shadow on the Path— 
His own, till Day is done! 


Who, turning, walks toward the Light, 
Shall bid that Shade depart; 

Shall find the Road to Mecca bright, 
And Sunshine on his heart! 


What though the Shadow follows still 
Turn not thine Eye or Mind 

Thou art the Master. At thy will, 
It must—shall!—walk behind! 


THE TREASURE SEEKERS 


One sought the East for gems and 
found, alas, 

Dire failure was his most unhappy pass, 

One ae the pearls in waters of the 
n ? 

And sank a victim of the seas and 
wind. 


seme ot sought the gold that glitters 
ree 
Upon the strand far in the Northers 


sea, 
And on the beaches of that land of 
white 


His bones lie resting in the endless 
night. 


A sours plunged in the nearer fray te 
2 
The gaudy raiment that the Trade-Elves 


spin, 
And at the last found coffers full of 
dross— 


The gold was profit, but his soul was 
loss! 


For me, in Fortune’s strife, give me the 


part 
Of him that delves deep in the Mines 
of Heart— ; 
Not far afield, but here let me secure 
From them that love me treasures that 


endure. 
SEA LUEE 
Today the sea runs from me with a 
smile, 


O’er foam white shoulder flung; a 
dare it seems 
To follow. Hark! 
themes 
Which called the mast-bound mariner, 
the while 
He strained his bonds; ’tis siren’s lure 
and guile. 
From flying hem fall gifts of pearl; 
there gleams 
Her pearly foot on path to Port e’ 
reams, 
To Avalon and purple sundown isle, 
But as the world old runes chimed high 
and sank; 
What hollow death note fell, what 
amothered roar? 
What form, by flutt’ring garments hid 
before, 
Leaps out? From shoulder poise to 
tense drawn flank 
The line of crouching leopard! And 
the shore i 
Is red with that spilled draught where- 
from she drank, 


Her song is wover 


“tr 


The Horseman 


MP. Albert, one of America’s great-)ing some worthy young horse to follow|the Zam-Buk as badly as before, and 
in the footprints of the grand old horse | bought a box. 


est stallions, is dead at the age of 

28 years, .When 13 years old he was 
purchased for the Adelbert Stud, by 
its owners, Dr. M. W. Williams and 
Major Cyrus 8. Radford, Assistant Quar- 
termaster of the United States Marines. 
He distinguished himself as a sire in 


an ineredibly short time after being 
taken there, and in 1900 Williams and 
Radford refused an offer of $30,000 for 
him. Their judgment was well vindi- 
vated by the next crop of yearlings, 


which brought $32,000, one of the num- 
ber selling for $7,700, 

Purchased in the fall of 1896, his first 
rop,. nine or ten two-year-olds, placed 
him premier stallion in 1898, with nearly 
$100,000 to his eredit. Of this crop 
came Mesmerist, the champion two-year 


old of his time, who won $50,000 in 
stakes. 

Then followed Herbert, winner of 
$45,000; Bonnibert, winner of $40,000 
and holder of the world’s record for one 


and one-eighth miles, at Brighton Beach, | 
New York, for a number of years, and 
Hattasoo, winner of $20,000 who es- 
tablished a record at Sheepshead Bay. 
The list of his winners is extensive, but 
his percentage is estimated by no less an 
authority than General Jackson, at 95, 
probably higher than that of any horse 
in America, 

During the ten years from 1897 to 
1907 he had an average of about twelve 
yearlings shipped to New York each sea- 
son, and these sold for $150,000, Their 
combined winnings have been nearly 
half a million dollars, Albert belonged 
to the No. 4 family and was a noted 
race horse in England. He captured the 
Seaton Deleral Stakes and other import- 
ant races. His sire, Albert Victor, was 
a superior race horse and brother to 
George Frederick, winner of the Eng- 
lish Derby. 

Albert ’s dam, Hawthorne Bloom, was 
a great mare, being out of Alice Haw- 
thorne, dam of Thornaby, winner of the 
Derby and other celebrated races, J. H. 
Walsh—‘Stonehedge’’—the best Eng- 
lish authority on breeding, made a table 
of the best English matrons, and eight 
of the first ten appear in Albert’s tabu- 
lation. 

Albert was bred in England and raced 
in England until_his fourth year, when 
he was imported to Canada. There one 
of his products was Jardine, a celebrat- 
ed eampaigner. He was purchased by a 
Mr. Prather, of Missouri, and remained 
in that State three or four years, but 
had no opportunity of siring good win- 


|chance to acquire a few June purses 


ners. At the death of Mr. Prather he 
was purchased by Campden and Chen- 
ault, of Lexington, Ky., where he re- 
mained for one seasén. One result was 
Lady Inez, one of the greatest mares of 
her day. Mr. Campden sold his interest 
to a Mr. Douglass, of Franklin, Tenn. 
Albert made one or two seasons in Ten- 
nessee, but it was not until his purchase 
by Williams and’ Radford that he be- 
came renowned, establishing a record 
which will forever adorn turf history. 

That he lives in his produce is shown 
by the stake horse given to the racing 
game by his daughters, Jinks and Hat- 
tasoo. Messrs. Williams and Radford 
have reserved quite a nice lot of young 
Albert mares, and as soon as conditions 
in the racing situation clear up they will 
continue the noted Adelbert Stud, select- 
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Furs ? lam Canada’s 
largest dealer. I pas 
highest prices. our 
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Albert. The death or Albert took place 
on the farm of E. B. Lindsay, in Todd 
county, who purchased him from his 
Tompkinsville owners two years ago. 

Imp. Albert was owned at London, 
Ont., by the late T. D. Hodgins, He 
made two seasons in the stud in the vic- 
inity of London and got a number of 
good halfbreds, Like many other noted 
sires, his greatness was not discovered 
until he had left the country. 


* * * 


When will horsemen learn the advis- 
ability of getting their horses ready to 
race early? There is always a good 


when fields are small and candidates not | 
up to their midsummer form, To be! 
sure a great deal depends upon the 
spring training season, and when train- 
ers have to work in a season such as 
the past, horses are bound to round to 
slowly. But with that point conceded, 
it seems as if horses should be able to 
race before August, a month which rings 
in so many first performances of the| 
year. 

However, racing circles that essayed 
the idea of early racing were in most |} 
instances during 1909 doomed_to a dis- 
appointing result of their action, In 
many cases an entire week’s programme 
was called off because of lack of entries, 
a deplorable result unquestionably. As- 
sociations that braved’ the financial 
shortage foretold by slim entry lists. 
gamely went down into their pockets 
and paid their obligations, unless some 
unusually attraetive feature of the pro- 
gramme caused a paying gate and con- 
sequent credit balance. 

In ordinary seasons it is inexplicable 
why fairly large fields cannot be obtain- 
ed for June meetings. Athletes who 
specialize in most strenuous sports are 
in prime condition long before that 
month arrives. The season of the great- 
er leagues in baseball opens in April | 
each day in this most rigorous exerctse, 
despite the changeable weather of early 
springtime. To be sure, the conditions 
are not parallel in human and equine 
training. There are often weeks in 
April and May that trainers are scarce 
y able to use the track at all, through 
the effect of storms and bleak, threaten- 
ing weather. But with all these eurtail- 


WAS VERY SORRY—AFTERWARDS 


In a town not fifty miles from here 
a lady went into a store and asked for 
a box of Zam-Buk, She was told that 
it would cost fifty ctnts, and that a 
larger box of another ointment could 
be bought cheaper. In a moment of 
weakness she took the cheaper box. 
When she had used it she still needed 


The Zam-Buk did what she needed, 
but as she had bought the useless 
ointment, too, she paid just as 
much again for the benefit she de- 
rived as if she had bought Zam-Buk 
in the first instance. Strange kind of 


economy, isn’t it? She was sorry-- 
afterwards. 
Zam-Buk has years of honest  re- 


commendation behind it. 
proved that it cures. Imitation food 
contains no nourishment, and imita- 
tions of Zam-Buk fail in the one es- 
sential feature—-they never work Zam- 
Buk cures, When you ask for Zam- 
Buk don’t take anything else, The 


People have 


name is protected by law, and is 
clearly shown on each package. It 
may cost you a little extra, but the 


benefit derived 
deal more, 


amounts to a_ great 


STORIES OF PORTUGAL’S YOUNG 
KING 


LIKE that young man—he is very 

serious-minded.’’ Such is King 

Edward’s opinion of Portugal’s boy 
king. That this opinion rightly de- 
scribes the young monarch’s disposition 
the following incident goes to show. 

Before he became king he one day 
came up to a group of his friends in the 
palace grounds, who were laughing im- 
mederately. Upon inquirin the reason 
of their mirth he was informed that 
they had just been talking to a news- 
paper reporter, whom they had fed up 
with a number of fictitious stories, 
which he had taken quite seriously. 
King Manuel was .greatly annoyed. 
**You laugh,’’ he said; ‘‘but I do not 
see anything funny in what you have 
told me. You have done this poor fel- 
low a very serious injury. He may get 
dismissed, Go after him at once, and 
set him right,’’ 

Kingship has not spoiled King Man- 
uel, He believes in the simple life, and 
has a great liking for all outdoor sports. 
Apart from business of State, his days 
are mostly spent in reading and riding, 
and occasionally he varies these pur- 
suits with a little fencing. Manuel is 
developing a character strikingly like 
that of his late father, wlto was so cruel- 
ly assassinated last February. He .is 
immensely popular with his subjects, 


ments of training and consequent slow 
speed development it seems hardly un- 
reasonable to expect fair fields and good 
racing by June fifteenth, at any event. 
The earning capacity of trotters and 
pacers, would be materially increased. 
and players work two or three hours 
Also many clashes of dates would be 
avoided, 
* * * 

One of the most trying experiences 
in the teaming industry is to have a 
horse balk when asked to move a load 
well within his ability. A horse that 
possesses a balky temperament is never 
safe in an emergency and the driver is 
always anticipating trouble with his 
charge. The incorrigible balky horses 
of the rural districts find their way to 
wholesale markets where under the test 
of hauling a heavy truck wagon on a 
paved street with the wheels blocked 
the vice is immediately discovered. If 
the animal has been sold as serviceably 
sound, and guaranteed a willing worker | 
and a cheerful puller, the buyer rejects. 
his purchase and the horse is resold 
without any guarantee except clear title 
of ownership. Some horses have learn- 
ed to balk by being overloaded and 
abused, Their courage has been over- 
taxed and they rebel, disheartened at 
the task they are asked to perform, Oth- 
er horses appear to balk from natural 
inclination and appear foaled full of 
innate stubbornness. Balking, like 
wind-sucking, cribbing, weaving 
halter pulling is a vice developed by 
natural inheritance, In breaking young 
horses to harness too much caution can- 
not be observed in asking the young- 
ster to pull light loads to begin with. 
Balkiness is an attribute of equine 
meanness that when it manifests itself | 
is sure to appeal to the evil disposition 
of the teamster. To know that a horse 
is well, has been humanely treated, and 
is only asked to perform that which he 
can do easily, and have him refuse to 
do it naturally, incites the driver to 
punish the animal, Beating a balky 
horse does not appear to reform him 
from the vice. When exhibiting a de- 
monstration of his balky disposition the 
horse appears to be immune from the 
pain of punishment and stands beating 
without flinching. The animal appears 
to be under the influence of a spell in 
which he would rather die than obey 
the voice of his master. The balky 
horse cannot: be conquered by brutal 
treatment, but may be induced to pull 
by many devices intended to attract his 
attention from his resolution not to 
pull, To lift the forefoot and pound on 
the shoe, to put a handful of grass or 
dirt in his mouth, to give him a lump of 
sugar or an apple to eat have all prov- 
ed successful in some instances in in- 
ducing a balky horse to pull, To pass 
a cord around the pastern and pull the 
forefoot forward until the animal has 
to move is also a means of starting a 
balky horse. An electric battery man- 
ipulated by the driver gives an animal 
a shock from a source that he does not 
comprehend and is the latest device in 
treating incorrigible horses. 


A GROUND GLASS SUBSTITUTE 


Coane plain glass coated 
with the following mixture will 

make a good ground glass substi- 
tute: Dissolve 18 grains of gum mastic 
in 34% drachms of ether, then add 1 2-3 
drachms of benzole, If this will be too 
transparent, add a little more benzole, 
takin 
one side of a clear glass and after drying 
it will produce a perfect surface for 
use as a ground glass in cameras, 


and | # 


care not to add too much, Cover |’ 


especially the fair sex. 


When King Manuel paid his first visit 
to Oporto as King of Portugal, a large 
crowd of people gathered in the station 
yard to welcome him. Amongst these 
were several girls of the peasant class, 
whose fair-haired and blue-eyed style 
of beauty contrasts strongly with that 
of their brunette sisters of the south. 
As the king alighted from his compart- 
ment one of the girls ran forward and 
kissed him on the cheek, Manuel was 
nonplussed, but only for a moment, The 
next instant, to the delight of the on- 
lookers, he had returned the salute, and 
the girl, laughing merrily, returned to 
her friends. 

This prank annoyed one of the Min- 
isters, who ventured to reprove his 
Royal charge. ‘‘Is not your majesty 
aware,’’ he said, ‘‘that a constitutional 
monarch should never act without first 
consulting his Ministers?’’ ‘‘In mat- 
ters of State,’’ replied the young king, 
laughingly, ‘‘I am certainly constitu- 
tional, but in such matters as this I am 
absolute.’’ An then, in almost jocular 
defiance, he added, ‘‘I’ve a good mind 


| to kiss all the girls I see.’’ 


THE BUCK-EYE 


Storyettes 


HAT, sir,’’ asked the large man 
with the bulging biceps and the 
ponderous fist, as he glared at 

the slim gentleman who had accidentally 
stumbled over his toes, ‘‘what would 
you say if I were to tell you that you 
were an awkward ass and an annoying 
chump?’’ 

‘*T should at once say, 
other man, who had enjoyed the advan- 
tage of a course in the Diplomatic Ser 
vice, ‘that you had the courage of your 
convictions, ’’ 


* * * 


"5 afternoon recently Monsieur 
Briad, Prime Minister of France, 

who had been to the theatre with 
friends, was getting into a motor-car 
with them when two working-men 
slouched up. 

‘Ah, Citizen,’’? said one of them, 
**yvou would refuse to come and have a 
drink now, I supposé, as you’re a Min- 
ister?’’ 

‘*No, I would not,’’ said M. Briand, 
And, leaving his friends,-he went off 
arm-in-arm with the two men to the 
nearest wine-shop, He probably enjoy- 
ed himself less than he would have done 
elsewhere, but these things mean votes. 


tbe is proposed that the French Cham- 
ber of Deputies shall vote by elec- 
tricity this year, A rereen will be 
placed near the secretaries’ table con- 
taining the names of the deputies, an 
against each name will be five spaces, 
marked, ‘Present,’ ‘Absent,’ ‘Yes,’ 
‘No,’ ‘Vote unrecorded.’ At the begin 
ning of each session, when the deputy 
takes his seat, he will press a button 
in front of him and so record his pres- 
ence. Then at the time cf the vote he 
will vote ‘Yes,’ ‘No,’ or his wish to ab- 
stain by pressing the necessary button. 
* * * » 
A tions on drawing, placed a statue 
of Daniel O’Connel) on the desk, 
Before starting to sketch it he asked 
several questions, and did not get a 
right answer; so getting in a fury he 
asked this question: 
‘Paddy Reilly, what’s the length of 
his hand??? 
Paddy Reilly: ‘‘Eleven inches, sir.’’ 
Schoolmaster: ‘‘Why didn’§ they 
make it an inch longer?’’ 
Paddy Reilly: ‘‘Sure, master, ’twould 
be a foot then,’’ 


Bic @. * 


bees latest craze in Paris is the jig- 
saw puzzle. And a noble lady, 
who is a fervent jig-sawist, had a 

fright last week which she is not likely 
to forget. Madame la Duchesse has a 
new butler. The man is an excellent 
servant, but he has rather a forbidding 
face, and his mistress, who is easily 
frightened—she is an elderly woman— 
was a little nervous of him. The other 
afternoon M. le Due was ill, and the 
Duchesse, who had been sitting up with 
him, kept herself awake with one of 
her favorite puzzles. She went to bed, 
leaving the puzzle unfinished on the 
drawing-room table. At four o’clock 
in the morning she woke, startled into 
wakefulness by a light tap at her door. 
She thought immediately that her hus- 
band was worse. ‘‘Who is it? What is 
it?’’ she eriéd, The Voice of Baptiste, 
the butler, answered: 

‘*Tt’s all right, Madame la Duchesse, 
it’s all over and finished.’’ ~~ 

The Duchesse rushed out into the pas- 
sage, 


SCHOOLMASTER, giving instrue- 


replied the |, 


**You don’t mean to say my hus- 
band’s dead?’’ she said, dha 
“No, no, Madame la Duchesse,’’ said 
Baptiste. ‘‘I have finished the puzzle’? 
* . * 


YOUNG man who had just married 
Suggested to his wife that they 
should argue some question fully 

and frankly every morning. This, he 

thought, would help them to gdin a ful- 
ler insight into each other’s nature, 
thus making for inereased happiness. 

The first question happened to be: ‘‘Can 

& woman dress on twenty-five dollars a 

year?’’ He took the affirmative. And 

when last seen he was rushing upstairs 
to take shelter in the garret, and she 
was following with a broom. 

* ° » 


ee misadventure happened 
~recently at Marseilles to H.R.H. 
the Duchess of Fife. Her Royal 
Highness was on her way to Egypt om 
board the India, When the boat stop- 
ped at Marseilles, she sent on shore te 
ask for telegrams. She expected one 
from the King, but there were no tele- 
grams. Her Royal Highness asked the 
authorities to make a search, feeling 
certain, she said, that there must be 
something for her. c 
A ‘search was made, and in the Dead 
Letter Office a telegram was found ad- 
dressed: ‘‘H.R.H., Duchess of Fife, Mar- 
seilles.’’ It had been returned marked 
‘Boat unknown.’’ The telegraph of- 
ficials had jumped to the conclusion that 
the name on the telegram was that of 
a boat, and the initials, ‘‘H.R.H.,’’ 
those of the passenger! 


Your 
Clothes | 


DY:0-LA 


€ ONES roRA\| Minos oF Goops. 


Just Think of it! With the SAME Dye 
you cancolor ANY kind of cloth Pertectiy--No 
chance of mistakes, Allcolors to cents from 
yout Druggist or Dealer. Sample Card and 

jooklet Free. The Johnson-Richardsoa 
Co., Limited, Dept. O. 0 


Send Silver HELFRICH & CO., 
2559 Lincoln Ave., Chicago, Hl. 


LEARN THE BARBER TRADE 


Only eight weeks required. Free Tools 


Positions secured at $14 te $20 
per week. 

Wonderful demand for barbers. 
Call or write for Free Dlustrated 
Catalogue. 

Call and see Cunada’s largest 
and finest Barber Shop. 


MOLER BARBER COLLEGE 


222 Pacific Ave. Winnipeg 
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Modern Education and Cigars 


They taught him how to hemstitch and they taught him how to sing, 
And how to make a basket out of variegated string, 
And how. to fold a paper so he wouldn’t hurt his thumb— 
They taught a lot to Bertie, but he 


COULDN’T DO A SUM. 


They taught him how to mold the head of Hercules in clay, 
And how to tell the difference ’twixt the bluebird and the jay, 


And how to sketch a horsie in a little 


But, strangely, 


icture frame, 
they forgot to teach him 


HOW TO SPELL HIS NAME, 


Now, Bertie’s pa was crabbed, and he went one da 
Whats ’twas the 


**T don’t want 
**T want him 


did.to make his 30n so backwar 


to find 
in the mind. 


ertie wrecked,’’ he cried, in temper far from cool, 


educated!’’ 80 


HE TOOK HIM OUT OF SCHOOL, 


Many a man finds, on leaving school and college, that his education is but 


just begun. 


There is a lot to be unlearned, and even more to be attained ere 


the sum of knowledge can be said to fit the youth for the life before him. 


No man of mi 


he knew everything—wit 
knowledge of what to do, and how to do it, 


SMOKERS! This rule holds 
Are YOU satisfied that you 


le age but looks back upon his youth—when he imagined 
regret for he lost opportunities due to a lac 


of 


ood with regard to your favorite w 
now ALL about tobaccof ‘ 


Can you honestly say that the cigar you smoke is THE BEST? 


You canf 


Well then, we have just ONE THING to say! 


If It’s not a BUCK-EYE, you have a lot to learn 


G 
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FASHIONS AND 


FANCIES 


FTER a woman has known the comfort of the tea gown, 
or the Irimono, with its loose lines and clinging folds, 
she looks upon it as a boon and dislikes to call her ward- 

rebe complete without both, There are a multitude of pretty, 
soft materials to choose from for the pretty negligee. Th 
suitable materials are French flannel, flannelette, pongee, 


side of the back. The tunic is cut away in the front above | 
the waist line and filled in with a panel of tucked silk cash- | 
mere. The skirt part of the tunic is slightly shirred in the 
back of the waist line. The tunie is short in the front and 
slopes long to the back, It is cut in a point on each side of! 
the back. The tunie is embroidered in silks of the same 
color. The neck is finished with a separate embroidered band 
of the material. The band is outlined on each side of the 
front with satin buttons and loops of satin cord, The gown 
fastens on the left side of the front under the band. The 
eollar and vest are of embroidered chiffon. The lower skirt 
is slightly shirred in the front from under the waist line. The 
lower part of the skirt is of soft satin to match, trimmed 
with bands of lace dyed to match, } 

Another gown is of royal blue silk, flecked with gold and 
royal blue chiffon, The lower skirt and sleeve are of the silk. 
The tunic is of the chiffon. The tunic laps to the left side of 
the front and is finished around the edges with a frill and puff 
of chiffon. The neck is finished with a narrow band of black 
fox. The shoulders are draped with soft satin ribbons of the 
same color, which are drawn through the girdle on each side 
of the front and finished in long searfs. The girdle is of 
satin, finished on the end with a frill. The loose upper sleeve 
is in one with the tunic. It is finished on the edge with a frill 
and puff of chiffon, 

In the foulard class are shown some novelties that are very 
attractive. One is so printed as to resemble jersey silk, and 
is shown in small figured effects. ~ Another is a diagonal in | 
appearance, while a third shows the Pekin stripe, overfigured 
m many designs. 

In the general line the patterns are all more or less diminu: | 
tive and represent dots of all sizes, circles, linked or separate, | 
detached figures of various formations, Dresden and medallion 
designs, and broken, crinkly stripes-in many varieties. In 
every instance the general effect is quict—that is, there are 
none of the large, bold designs so long considered necessary | 
to the ‘‘style’’ of foulards. 


* * * | 

It would take an expert calculator to count the different 
shades of grey and blue. The world has given its favor to 
these two colors this season. Two new names that go with 
tones that are charmingly soft and becoming are bat grey | 
and Beauvais blue. 


ROUTED THE CLAQUE 


Bags of the performers at the Teatro 
Lirieo, at Milan, haa an exeiting 

experience on the occasion of his 
first appearance this year. The opera 
‘Favorita’ was being performed,’’ says 
the Rome Gazette, ‘‘and despite the 
fact that the baritone, Aineto, sang and 
played well, he was loudly hissed and 
ridiculed. The curtain went down on 
the first aet and Aineto, in the costume 
of the King of Castile, stepped before 


| the curtain, close to the footlights, and | 
addressed the atidience in a voice tremu- | 


lous with rage. 
victim of a heartless claque—that he 
had been hissed and his conscientious 
efforts had been groaned at because he 
had refused to pay the eclaque, The au- 
dienee received his remarks with loud 
applause.. The claque melted away and 
the heroic singer froin that time until 
the end of the performance received 


jmuch applause, ’ 


COST OF STEAM YACHTS 
MODERN steam yacht of 1,000 
tons, or 300 feet over all length, 
would cost not less than $1,000 a 
foot or $300,000 ta’ build, and about 
$50,000 more for every six months kept 
in commission, To put such a vessel in 


| commission, to live on board continuous- | 


ly or at intervals during the period of 
commission, and to entertain friends on 


| board, would cost from $8,000 a month | 


up. 


$175 a month, the chief engineer $160, 
the chief steward $100, and the chief 
officer about $100. The second engineer 
receives $100, the second mate, if one is 
carried, and the steward, $60. The crew 


Searfs of soft satin or fine corded silk trimmed with mara-|of 20 men before the mast such a ves- 


bout or fur are still much in evidence. They are longer and 


wider than formerly and appear to be one of the chief acces- 
sories of dress. 


One of white satin trimmed with a two-inch | 


sel would require would receive $40 a 
month, All the officers and crew, of 
course, are boarded by the owner, and 


}it costs him on an average 75 cents a 


| 


re 


. Satin Gown with Pearl Embroidered Tunic 


lawn, organdie, albatross and the daintily figured challies 
kept just for that purpose. 

There is no denying the popularity of the kimono cut of 
breakfast jacket and lounging robe. Dainty and. alluring 
models may be bought, but the prices are so stupendous that 
the woman with good taste and limited means ag a rule 
chooses to make her own rather than be compelled to buy 
the eheaper-priced garments, which for no particular reason 
are eut along awkward lines and made up with little consider- 
ation as to the choice of colors. 

Most attractive among the three-quarter length kimonos 


is the one of brocaded silk. It is trimmed with bands of plain | 


silk and has two utility pockets, Another style is exceptional 
and is also made from the brocaded silk. The trimming con- 
sists of a narrow band of plain satin around the neck and 
down part of the front. The satin must exactly match the 
most prominent color in the brocade body of the gown. It is 


finished around the bottom of the front and back with a deep | 
The sides are slashed and finished with nar- | 
It is elosed with satin buttons and silk | 


band of satin. 
rew satin bands, 
loops. 

The longer kimono makes a pretty boudoir gown and will 
make up as a warmer garment in flannel with contrasting 
satin bands. Ruflles and insertions of lace may be used until 
the crepe and China silk kimonos in single colors may be 
made into elaborate breakfast jackets, Dotted challie trim- 
med with bands of silk in a contrasting color is also a dainty 
design, and serpentine crepes and silks, the plain bands for 
deeoration, should repeat the most prominent color in the 
figures. 

The tea gown on this is a rather elaborate affair of pink 
chiffon of rose tint and the same shade of satin. The tunic 
is of the chiffon, embroidered in silks of the same color, It 
is slashed on each side of the back and each side of the front. 
The slashes are bound with satin; a searf of the satin is 
drawn through the slashes and tied in the front. The 
ef the tunic is made with a panel and tied in the front. The 
baek of the tunic is made with a panel, which has a deep tuck 
em each side; the tunic finishes in a point in the back. The 
shert sleeve is cut in one with the tunie. The gown of chiffon 
is shirred at the neck and at the waist line. It is finished at 
the lower part with a wide band of satin; the band is con- 
neeted with a narrower band with a puff of chiffon. The long 
sleeve is of the satin. The short yoke and standing collar 
are of chiffon. The gown is made over soft satin of the same 
color, 

The following descriptions, though not accompanied with 
illustrations, will give some idea of the range of styles and 
colors which the tea-gown includes this winter. And what is 
mere charming than to come upon a woman in her home an 
unexpected guest and find her ready to entertain in one of 
these delightful gowns which combine elaborateness and com- 
fert in an artistic gown. f 

There is one tea-gown of primrose yellow silk cashmere. 
Phe gown is tunic style. The tunic opens in the front and 
drapes around to the back, The back is made with a long, 
leose panel which is shirred into an ornament of the color, 
covered with an embroidery of silk, The gown opens at the 
neek over a chemisette of embroidered silk muslin. The gown 
is trimmed across the front with embroidered bands of the 
satin, The loose sleeves and sides of the gown are of satin 
embroidered all over in silk; they are cut in one, The sleeves 
are shirred at the lower part from under a folded band of soft 
satiz. The band is finished at the lower part with a frill of 
lace. Tho sides of the corsage are pointed in the back and 
trent, The points lay over onto the front and back of the 
own and are finished with embroidered ornaments, The 
ewer skirt is plain and hangs full under the tunic. 

Frock of china blue silk cashmere, another design. The 
sleeve is cut in one with the tunic. The skirt part of the 
tunie is slightly shirred at the waist line and is attached to 
the body under an embroidered band, which starts from each 


scene = hteee mete 


Street Costume for Spring 


band of skunk was a most stunning affair, Spanish lace 
scarfs—in both black and white—are also used as shoulder 
wraps. 
x - 7 

A florist of many years’ experience gives the following 
recipe for preserving flowers: ‘‘When you receive a bouquet, 
sprinkle it lightly with fresh water, then put it into a vessel 
containing some soapsuds, which nourish the roots and keep 
the flowers as bright as new, Take the bouquet out of the 
suds every morning and lay it sideways in fresh water, the 
stock entering first into the water, keep it there a minute or 
two, then take it out and sprinkle the flowers lightly by the 
hand with pure water. Replace the bouquet in the soapsuds 
and the flowers will bloom as fresh as when first gathered. 
the soapsuds need to be changed every third day. By observ- 
ing these rules a bouquet can be kept bright and beautiful for 
at least a month, and will last still longer in a very passable 
state, but the attention to the fair and frail creaures, as 
directed above, must be strietly observed, ’ 


day a head to feed them. For a cruise 


}of, say, six weeks, it would cost $2,000 | 


to properly provision a yacht of the size 
of George Gould’s Atlanta. Coal is also 
an item of great expense, costing the 
owner about $10,000 for six months. 


He said that he was the} 


| 
The-captain receives on an average 


SEVEN YEARS OF ECZEMA 


Then After $500 Had Been Spent in 
Vain, Two Bottles of D.D.D. Cured 
Mrs. Horace Martin, of Sharbot Lake, 

}Ont., writes: 

‘*My husband had eczema for seven 
years. He spent hundreds of dollars but 
jcould not get cured. He was almost 
wild with the pain and itching, 

“T saw D. D. D, Prescription adver 
tised in the paper, I sent and got a 
| bottle and it gave my husband relief at 
once, He has used a second bottle and 
is entirely well, ’ 

‘*The two bottles of D. D. D. which 
my husband used have done him more 
good than the $500 he spent before.’’ 

Do you suffer the torments of skin 
disease, or do any of your family or 
;friends? What’s the use? D. D. D. 
| Preseription will do for anyone what it 
did for Mr. Martin. 
| For free trial bottle of D. D. D. 
| Preseription write to the D, D, D. Labor 
atories, Department R. P., 23 Jordan St., 
| Toronto. 
| For sale by all druggists. 


| 
———————————————— 


We Clean and Dye Clothes 


| For patrons extending from Toronto 
to the Yukon, Why not for you? 


Modern Laundry and Dye Works Co, 


Limited 
300 Hargrave St. 


Winnipeg 


STAMMERERS 


The methods employed at the 
Arnott Institute are the only 
logical methods for the cure of 
stammering. They treat the 
CAUSE, not merely the habit, 
and insure NATURAL speech. 
Pamphlet, particulars and. refer- 
ences sent on request. 


% The Arnott Institute, Berlin, Ont. 


WALL PLASTER 


The Empire Brands 


MANUFACTU 


RED ONLY BY 


The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Limited 


WINNIPEG, MAN. 


AND THE BEST OF BOTH. 


WINNIPLG 


OGILVIE’S 
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD 
FLOUR 


MAKES JUST AS FINE PASTRY AS IT DOES BREAD 


KEEPERS FIND IT 
ALWAYS GIVES SATISFACTION 


THE OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, LIMITED 
FORT WILLIAM 


HOUSE- 


MONTREAL 


OUR 1910 


SEED CATALOGUE 


IS NOW OUT 


IF YOU HAVE NOT RECEIV 


TED A COPY DROP US A CARD 


WM. RENNIE CO., LTD. 


WINNIPEG 


value of the instrument, 


er. Write today for a list 
be sent by returm mail. 


Factory Branch 


MANITOBA 


When You Buy a 


Mason & Risch 


PIANO 


You Pay Nothing Extra 


The selling price of the Mason & Risch Piano indicates the 

The price you are asked to pay repre- 

sents the actual cost of making, with a small factory profit add- 

ed, Buyers of Mason & Risch 
commissions of any kind are added to the price, 
There is only one gmde |the highest) 

There is only one profit (the smallest) 

There is only one 

We nave at all times bargains in used and shopworn pianos 

at prices and terms which astonish the shrewdest 


anos pay for pianos only; no 


price (the lowest) 


argain driv- 
of these great bargains which will 


Quarterly or Fall payments arranged to suit, 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd. 


710 Centre Street, Calgary, Alta. 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 


FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


ee TE PERL ~~ 


Transient Advertisements 


Wanted 


At the office of publication of this 
periodical the following :—advertisements 
subscriptions, job work and news items. 


You will do well to see D. K. Fike be- 
fore you sell hogs to anyone else. Lives 
sec. 4, tp. 29 r. 2 west of 5th or Crosstield, 
P.o, 14jt4$p 


For Sale 


A yearling Bay colt with large star on 
face [entire] branded GC on_ right 
shoulder. $5.00 reward will be paid for 
recovery of some to G. L. Chatham, 7 
mile N.E. of Crossfield. 7-3t-x 


Pure Bred Collie Pups. Five dollars 
each, Apply to John Morrison, 2)¢ 
miles west and 1 mile south of Cross- 
field. Also well bred Plymouth Rock 
Cockrels. Seventy-five cents each. %6tx 


For Sale or Exchange 


Clyde Colts suitable for work horses, 4 
years old. Will sell or trade for breaking 
hk. L. Boyle, Crosstield. 


Central residential lots, corner or inside 
lots, choice. For trade for horses and 
cattle, at a fair. valuation, Lots located 
in Crossfield old town. Call or address 
7-tf P. C. Cowling, Crosstield. 


Brands 


Why let your letters yo astray When 
printed stationary costs but little’ more 
than unprinted. Brand your envelopes. 
One hundred envelopes printed at this 
office with space left for number ot days 
and name of sender for fifty cents. This 
offer for farmers only. 


Crossfield. Cattle 
Aug. 14 


James Robertson, 
branded a on left ribs. 
c 


All cattle branded on right rib 


and also any marked on left riba 


belong to Jas, Fowler, Crossfield, Alta. 
5-26t-x 


Strayed 


SON ANA OESIT PMAP A EES TORR 
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AROUND THE TOWN 


Mr. Stone visited Calgary this week. 


Mr. Jas. Dryburgh was in Colgary on 
Monday. 


Mr. ©. Anderson leit on a trip to 
Gleichen on Sunday night. 


Miss Bessi¢é Johnson, of Bowden, is on 
a visit to Mr. and Mrs. E. Dodd. 


We regret to learn that Mr. James 
Ruady is on the sick list. 


Mr. H. Mann was in Calgary the fore 
part of this week. 


Mr. Robt, Hayes was in Calgargf on 
Wednesday and Thursday. 


Mr. P. I. McAnally was out on Wed- 
nesday for the first time since his recent 
illness. 


Mr. Wheeler, inspector for the Alberta 
Pacitic Elevator Co. was in town this 
week. 


Mr. L. Bliss well boring outfit, which 
he purchased from McKay Bros., arrived 
in town this week. 


A social, the proceeds of which are to 
be devoted to the school, is to be held in 
the Floral School on Friday, March 4th 


—List your land with Jack if you 
really want-to effect a sale. J. S. Martin 
Crossfield. 


Mr. Don Mathieson left on 
for the coast. 


Monday 
He expects tobe away 


| about three weeks. 


Mr. Eagleson, who was taken to Cal- 
gary on Friday of last week to undergo 
treatment for his eyes, is progressing fav- 
orably. 


—List your land with Kennedy & Clarke 


real estate agents, Carstairs, and you will 
get quick sales. 


&—Wanted a situation as housekeeper 
to a bachelor by an elderly lady. Apply 
| to Chronicle office. 10-3t-x 


The auction sale of P. C. Cowling, took 
| place on Tuesday, was very successful de- 
| spite the cold snap which prevailed. 


Mr. Chas. Hawtin, who was taken to 
the Calgary Hospital recently suffering 
with a bad kneeis progressing fovorably. 


—Lewis Bliss’ well drill will arrive the 
| fore part of next week. You had better 


Strayed a chance to make money from | see him about a well before he leaves the 


my hands last week. I did not use the 
Chronicle columns. Finder. please re- 
turn to Merchant Mossback, Nobusiness 
Corners. ‘ 


Heifer coming 3 year Hereford, brand- 


ed MC 


about a year ago. 
7-4 


D. J. McFadyen, 
Crossfield. 


and under bitcut out of right ear. $5.00 
reward for eaca one. 

5 Chas. Winfield, 

S.E. 20-29-28 W 4th. 


Lost ay 


7.3t-x 


An opportunity to make money if you 
do not advertise in our columns. 


Found 


A paying advertising medium in The 
Crosstield Chronicle. Through _ it’s 
columns you can sell your goods, find 
stray cattle and you have no worry. 


Pasture Land 


Any persons wishing to get good past- 
ure for Cattle or Horses, should see 
J. Stone, P. O. Box 20 Crossfield. Farm 
33g miles west of town. 7-3t-x 


Fe ecceeel 


Council Meetings 


The council of the Village of Crosstield 
will meetin the hall known asthe Bishops 
Hall on the first Tuesday of each alter- 


nate month, commencing with February | 


at 7 p.m. 
By Order of the Village Council 
5-52-¢ P. Il. MeAnally, Chairman, 


LOCAL MARKETS. 


Potatoes, per Oushel...$0.75 
Wheat, No. 1, redj.bus.. 82c. 


Oe. ae 


Wheat, No. 2, per, ” -4 790. 
Wheat, No. 3, ” 92;, 2 Tbe. 
Wheat, No. 4, ” oe ee 73e. 
Wheat, No.5 ,, 4, +, Obe. 
ay ré : x 
” 19.90 BAe. 
Beslg sn 
Butter ” Ib. .. BOe. 
Hogs, live weight $7.00 
Hogs, dressed $9.00 
Cattle, live weight 1b, 23¢ to de. 
Cows, live weight ‘' 2 to 4 


vicinity. 


Mr. Thos. Hagel, of Beiseker, was in 
town on Tuesday and Wednesday of this 
eek. 


Mr. Cawston, inspector of buildinge 


4 on left shoulder, strayed away | of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, was 


in town on Wednesday. 


Miss Levacque, who was recently taken 


2 yearlings, branded C4 on left ribs, | to the Holy Cross Hospital at Calgary is, 


we dre pleased to say, much better. 


—Call and examine the Mason & Risch 
} Pianos and Doherty Organs ect. kept in 
stock by Hulgren & Davie and sold on 
| easy terms, 


J. B. Hall, of Edwall, Wash., pur- 
chased the N. 3g 32-28-28 W. of the 4th 
| meridian from W. A. Simms, of Gales- 
burg, Ill. The deal was put through by 
Messrs, Hulgren & Davie. 


—Money to loan on improved farms, 
no commission, no delay, you get the 
|money in afew days. See Hulgren & 
Davie. 


The L.O.L., met on Saturday night and 
Mr. J. H. Alexander, of Calgary, instal 
| led the following officers:—G. W. Boyce, 
| P. Master; H. W. Currie, W. Master; 

D. Dibbs, D. Master; C. Calhoun, Rec. 
Sec’y; R. Dibb, Treas; KR. Hayes, D. of 


A.|C; J. Haynes, Lect: Rev. W. Menzies, 


Chap; Miles Haynes, lst Com; F. Bard- 
well, 2nd Com; T. Bardwell, 3rd Com. 


—A quarter section, partly fenced, no 
brush, two and a half miles from Cross- 
field. $25.00 per acre, $1,000°cash, bal. 
ance in one andtwo years at 6 per cent 
Apply Hulgren & Davie, Crossfield. 


We would once again call the attention 
| of the farmers to the form at the foot of 
our editorial page, Afew have already 
been filled out and left with us but we 
want as many as possible so if you have 


‘| not already sent in your report get busy 


and do so. 


Mr. R, L. Boyle who has been attend- 
ing the military school at Winnipeg re- 
turned to town on Wednesday. Having 
obtained his Captain’s and Major's cer- 
tificates a month earlier than be expected 


when leaving here at the beginningof the 


year, passing all examinations with an 
aggregate of over 90 per cent, 
—The Pioneer Real Estate Firm, Hul- 


gren & Davie, has the listing of the best 


land around Crossheld, closein, and on 
crop payments, at reasonable prices. 
Some good bargains for cash. Don’t for- 
get the name—Hulgren & Davie. 


of Carstairs, 


has been closed for an in- 
definite period on account of the preval- 
ence of measels among the scholars. 


The school 


At the conclusion of the meeting offthe 
local Orange lodge on Saturday night an 
accident which might, had it not been 
for tha presenve of mind ef Geo. Boyce, 
have resulted in a serious conflagration. 
One of the swing Jamps had not been pro- 
perly locked in the circle of the hanger 
and when it was being put out it sudden- 
ly fell with a-crash to the flour. The oil 
spread in all directions and in a second 
the floor wasin ablaze. The lamp was 
quickly thrown out and Geo. Boyce ex- 
tinguished the burning oil on the floor by 


smothering the flames with a candy pail 


moving ‘from spot to spot until the last 
vestige of the fire was out. 


The issue of the Alberta Gazette of the 
15th inst., contained the following ap- 
pointments:—Chas, Hulgren, of Crossfield 
Notary Public: Bernhardt P. Dick, of 
Didsbury, Sheriffs Bailiff and R. Scott, 
Justice of the Peace. The 
tollowing lands were included in the 


erection ofa new school district :—Section 


18, 19, 30 and 31 in township 27, -range 
27; and sections 13, 14, 15, 22, 23, 24, 25 
26, 27, 34, 35 and 36 in township 27, 
range 28 west of the fourth meridian. 
The school will be called The Glen Seven 
Sehool District, No. 2124, of the Province 
of Alberta; and the senior trustee is J. 
A. Stephen, of Airdrie. 


A copy of the Peace River Pilot hea 
reached our desk. It is a colonization 
weekly published at Edmonton Yh the in 
terests of the Peace River country. Any- 
one interested in thatsection of our land 
could not finda better medium through 
the columns of which to gain valuable in- 
formation. It is a four column paper, 
well edited and the typographical work 
leaves nothing to be desired. 


Despite the somewhat cold weather 
pravailing the social held in Oddfellows’ 
Hall On Monday night under the aus- 
pices of the Ladies’ Aid of the _Methodist 
church was quite asuccess. The pro- 
gramme which was rendered was ex- 
ceptionally good’ and was listened to and 
thoroughly njoyed by a highly appreci- 
ative audience. If wemay be allowed to 
individualize we would say that perhaps 
the ‘‘hit’’ of the evening was the dia- 
logue entitled ‘‘The Old Maids’ Quilting 
Bee,’*” Mr. Menzies was aleo heard to 
advantage in asolo, ‘‘Anchored,’’ and 
also in an address which was both hum- 
orous, instructive and profitable. The 
proceeds of the social amounted to $23.70 
and the ladies of the ‘‘Aid’’ are to be 
congratulated upon their zeal and un- 
tiring effurts. . 


Mr. D. A. MacCrimmon, one of our 
local business men, who carried on until 
recently the butcher business and the 
Massey-Harris agency which have been 
taken over by Mr. L. G. Fisher and Mr, 
Parker respectively, is now closing out 
the hay and grain department of his 
business and intends to enter into the 
same line n Calgary where he believes 
the opportunities for a larger scope is 
greater. A brother of Mr. MacCrimmon 
is entering into the business with him 
and we wish, while loth to see him go, 
Mr. MacCrimmon every success in his 
new field. Mr. and Mrs. MacCrimmon 
left on the Tuesday night train for Cal- 
gary although Mr. MacCrimmon will re- 
turn to town again as it will take a little 
time to wind up his affairs at this point. 


HE LOVED HER. 


The Depth of His Feeling Was Re- 
vealed In Hie Answer. 

“Do you love me?” he asked. 

Ip reply the modern young giri look- 
ed at the modern young man with eyes 
perfervid with emotion. 

“Do 1 love you?’ she repeated. “I 
do. I love you paychologically, socio- 
logically, economically. Brom the pay- 
chologic standpoint I feel that our 
different organisms are so nicely dif- 
ferentiated as to form a properly artic- 
ulated area of combined consciousness. 
Bociologically our individual environ- 


Economically 1 
come to combine 
introduce into the 
affairs the right nancial 
produce tbe scientific result which 
every well ordered and conducted busi- 
ness produces, And, now, bow do you 
love me?’ ‘ 
‘The young man reached forward. 
eurely, in 
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THE BURNING QUESTION OF THE HOUR IS 


With us STEEL RANGES. Our Spring Stock 
of those famous MOFFATT Steel Ranges has 
arrived and We Want You to inspect them 
and let us tell you all about these stoves 
and the praise we hear from people 
who have tried this make of 


RANGES 


WE GUARANTEE every one of them to 
give satisfaction because we know they are 
made right. THE PRICES ARE NO 
HIGHER than other inferior makes and run 


$20.00 to $70.00 
COME IN aud have a look whether you buy 
or not as it isa pleasure to show these stoves 


ONTKES& ARMSTRONG 


? 
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$50,000 
To Loan 
On Improved Farm Lands 


R f 
MONEY ee oo gis 


The Expenses are the 
Lowest, and No Commis- 
sion is charged 


Business Strictly Confidential 


MONEY 
Insurance 

a Specialty 
Townsite Pronsits For Sale 
,. wae GEE * 


D.A.MacCrimmon 


‘Ye The Hay.and Grain Men 


Crossfield. 


MONEY 


Crossfield 
Livery Feed & Sale 


Stable 
H. Ontkes, Prop. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


e000 


Cebit 


NOTICE | 


I am se!ling off my entire stock 
of Farm Implements at a greatly 
reduced price. Waggons Buggies 
Disc Harrows Plows, and a lot 
of small stuff all required on the 
Farm, do not fail to take advan- 
tage of this Great Clearing Sale 
It means money to the purchaser. 


W. B. EDWARDS 


e 


me 


A TALE OF COAL 


BY ALAN H. 


BROAD-SHOULDERED, _ bronzed 
man, with a livid sear on his 
cheek, was walking down the 

Strand towards Trafalgar Square. His 
whole bearing smacked of the sea, and 
there was a keenness in his deep-set 
brown eyes that suggested determination 
and courage. His thoughts wére not in 
the hurrying crowd about him, for he 
bumped incontinently into passers-by, 
bringing down many an imprecation up- 
en his well-set head, Yet he heeded 
none of these, but strode firmly on; his 
appointment with ‘‘My Lords’’ at 
Whitehall was in ten minutes’ time. 
As he passed in front of Charing 


Oross Station a shout caused him to} 


atart, A large motor-car was coming 
eut of the yard at a fast pace, and, 
puzzled by the sudden awakening to his 
surroundings, for a moment he hesitat- 
ed. This hesitation proved wellnigh 
fatal to him for ever; the off-side wheel 
ef the car caught his thigh and drove 
him headlong across the path of the 
heavy vehicle. It seemed he must be 
run over by all four wheels, when a 
powerful man, clad in blue serge and 
wearing the peaked cap of the merchant 
service, seized his two extended arms 
as they slapped tho ground, and, with 
herculean strength, jerked him clear on 
to the pavement. 

Commander Mellor picked himself up, 
straightened the dents in his hat. with 
the greatest unconcern, and, with a mut- 
tered ‘‘Deuced near thing!’’ looked 
around for his rescuer. The man had 
gone, A few curious loungers who had 
witnessed the hurried episode pointed to- 
wards the square, and there was the 
blue-clothed man, both hands in his poc- 
kets, sauntering along as though saving 
people’s lives were an everyday occur- 
rence. ; 3 

‘Well, I'll be hanged!’’ cried the 
sailor, shaking off some.of the dry dust 
and starting after him to whom he owed 
go much. ‘‘He’s a cool one, if you like.’’ 

‘«Just about a match for yourself, my 
dear Mellor,’’ said a voiee by his side. 
**T congratulate you on your escape.” 

Mellor swung round, and found facing 
him the First Sea Lord! *‘Hullo, Sir,’ 
he cried, taking the extended hand, 
‘did you see that little adventure?’’ 

‘See it, my friend?’’ replied the Ad- 
miral, ‘‘ why, it was my ear that tried 
to kill you, and I am waiting to apolo- 

ize for the carelessness of my man. 
Jome;, 1’ll take you Gown to Whitehall, 
and we’ll pick up the brave fellow who 
acted so well on our way. James,’’ to 
the chauffeur, ‘‘run down to that big, 
hulking sailor just crossing the square, 
and. pull up alongside him.’’ 

‘Very. good, Sir George,’’ and the car 
moved off down the hill. As it drew 
near the tall, slotehing figure; the man 
moved away and yelled: — 

“Steady, you blithering fathead! How 
many more people do you want to knock 
down?’’ 

Mellor put his head out of the car, and 
broke in on him. ‘‘Come here, my man; 
I want a word with you. I wish to thank 
——’'’ he stopped suddenly and sank 
back in his seat with a white face. ‘‘My 
God! it’s Jim—after eight years’’— 
then in a husky voice, ‘‘Jim, what are 
you doing here?’’ : 

Sir George had noticed every detail of 
this startling episode, and, with that 
wonderful tact which characterized him 
throughout his career, be said, = | 

‘Well, Mellor, ask your friend inside. 
Remember ke has saved your life, and 
—you may entirely disregard my pres- 
ence,’’ 


Mellor thanked the First. Sea Lord 
with a look from his wonderful eyes, 
and said: 


‘«Gome, Jim, don’t fear. T know what 
is in your mind—and—I promise—what 
you are wanting to know.’’ Turning to 
the Admiral he cays’ PE ane man, sir, is 
my younger brother 

7 Giad to meet you, Mr.’ Mellor 

‘*No, sir, not Mellor—Hammond,’’ 

The car stopped outside the Admiral- 
ty, and as Sir George stepped out he 
whispered to Mellor: 

‘Tf you care to take your brother to 
my private room, No. 47, New Building, 
for a chat, do so, Come and see me 
when you have tinished, in, say, thirty 
minutes’ time.’’ 

In less than half-an-hour, Commander 
Mellor was ushered into the chief’s 
room. : : 

‘*If you can spare me ten minutes, sir, 
I have a piece of information that may 
be worth a lot.’’ i 

‘(Certainly, Mellor—go ahead,’’ .was 
the reply, and Mellor told this story: 

‘(My younger brother, Sir George, 
was always rather a worry to the family, 
and eventually my father was. forced 
to eut him off from all further participa- 
tion in the advantages of our home, Por 
a year he disappeared, but, suddenly, 
ene afternoon he came back, and, after 


” 


“stealing five hundred pounds, he fled— 


leaving my mother unconscious, and my 
father, an old man, with a broken arm, 
I tell_you this, Sir George, because I 
know you will respect my confidence, 
and because, since you must have guess- 
ed there is a myster somewhere, I de- 
sire to set your mind at rest by letting 
you know the facts. Let me say, too, 
that I do so at the express wish of my 
brother, : 

‘*Now for the last eight years, until 
two months ago, indeed, he has been a 
rover on the face of the earth, living 
how and where he could, Then war 
broke out, and within a week of the 
destruction of the German Fleet, and the 
institution of the blockade of the 
enemy ’s coast-line, we learnt of the suc- 
cessful running-in of a cargo of coal, 
Ten days later a second shipload fot 
through--where from, and how has puz- 
zled us sorely, And, finally, last week, a 
third ship—or the same vessel a third 
time—manages to get through the lines. 
You will wonder what this has to do 
with my brother, I will tell you--he is 


. fi te of that ship!’’ 
tt rordl “what a pluek,?” muttered the 


Admiral, 


A Story of a Block@te Runner 


BURGOYNE 


‘*Well, sir, it’s not entirely that. He 
had to live and, knowing he had placed 
himself outside the sympathy of his 
former friends in England, he cared lit- 
tle what work he undertook so long as it 
brought him in-a living,’’ 

‘*Umph,’’ growled Sir George, ‘ta 
pretty patriot. And now I suppose he is 
waiting to steam in with a fourth lot 
of coalt’’ 

‘*Yes, and no, sir. My‘ brother has | 
learned something of Germany’s inten- | 
tions, and a feeling of remorse at the | 
part he has played up till now has set | 
him thinking. Our blockade, as is 
well known, is precarious. Austria and 
Italy are preparing a coup in the South, | 
and it has been believed that the rem- | 
nant. of Germany’s fleet would make a’ 
dash out at the time we detach the ves- 
sels necessary to ensure our success in 
the Mediterranean, I say ‘has been be-| 
lieved,’ because now I learn it is a 
fact.’’ 

Sir George made a note on a scrib-| 
bling block. ‘Go on,’’ he said. 


‘‘Now Germany has three Dread-} 
noughts completing and five repairing, 
in addition to six other battleships of 
older type. Their great lack has been, 
and still is, adequate supplies of the 
best steam coal; and their every ton— 
of course I speak generally—is stacked 
at Wilhelmshaven awaiting the arrival 
of the warships from Kiel, They have 
there, my brother says, a stock of 180,- 
000 tons of the stuff, and not much more 
than 5,000 tons of smokeless outside this 
in the whole of Germany. The block- 
ade runner, the Mannheim, has taken 
in 37,000 tons in three trips, and other 
ships have. slipped in with a further 
53,000 tons between them, or half the 
available amount.” If, now, we can 
destroy the whole of this huge pile and, 
at the same time, learn the means of 
preventing the further addition to stocks 
by blockade runners, we shall be placing 
our opponents in a very unpleasant posi- 
tion, shall we not, sir?’’ 


‘*Certainly, Mellor, but—how do you sr 


propose accomplishing this?’’ 

‘*That is where my brother comes in, 
Sir George. Let me go across with him 
on the-next trip—give me a free hand 
to pick twenty men to go with us. Bet- 
ter still, sir, why not assure the Mann- 
heim getting through—make a pretence 
of chasing her, sayf—and Iet us dam- 
age that coal?’’ 

**Can’t be done, Mellor—can’t be 
done; you’re too valuable; moreover, 
are you certain (and excuse my blunt 
juestion) of your brother?’’ 


*«T’ll take the responsibilities there, 


knew Jim well, and he’s not bad at 
heart. Do let me try it, sir?’’ he plead- 
ed. 


then inquired the date of the venture. 

‘*March 11th, you say, Mellor. Well, 
have it your own way, but burn two 
diagonal lights, a blue and a red on your 
counter geimg in, and we'll arrange a 
realistic pursuit. One more word—if 
you get out again and are pressed, send 
up three red rockets and we’ll have 
something standing by to help you.’’ 

Commander Mellor had a long yarn 
with his brother, which resulted, three) 
days later, in an evening visit of the 
two of them, plus twenty picked men 
whom Mellor knew for staunch and true 
Britons, to the Mannheim. This craft} 
gave no sign of her real character—a 
huge, towering collier of 12,000 tons} 
burthen, and named—the Lily. The next 
move was entirely illegal. The captain, 
a Dane, was seized in his cabin and tak- 
en to the local gaol. Ten men follow- 
ed him thither—yet not a word was 
learned of this outside its forbidding 
grey walls, Things can be done very 
secretly if great causes are being served. 

Two junior officers and the three en- 
gineers, all Britishers, whose opinion 
Jim Mellor had long ago discovered, 
readily entered into such items of the 
scheme as were made known to them, 
Also-a pardon was promised them for 
their participation in acts which, they 
realized, were fully known to the of- 
ficials. The only other important ‘step 
was the shipping of two powerful ro- 
tary pumps driven by petrol, several 
lengths of stout hose, and, lastly, many 
hundred gallons of petroleum itself in 
the double bottom of the ship. 

The Lily (ex-Mannheim, and her name 
changed at each trip) pushed off into 
the tide of that dirty northern harbor 
at 8.30 on the evening of March 11th. 
Two lights, a red and a blue, placed 
diagonally, hung from her stern rail. 
‘And next day this paragraph appeared 
in the London press: 


MORE SUCCESSFUL BLOCKADE | 
RUNNING 

By Special Wire 

‘*Tuesday, March 12th.—News is just | 
to hand of another suecessful attempt 
to rush the blockade. At 4.30 this morn- 
ing, the third-class cruiger Blonde sight- 
ed a huge ship steaming without lights, | 
and at once fired a shot across her bows. | 
The stranger sheered off, and steamed | 
for the shore at great 7“ f The 
Blonde, assisted by the Glasgow, and 
three destroyers, the Basilisk, Acorn, 
and Nereide, gave chase, but the dar- 
ing enemy managed to baffle her pur- 
suers, and eventually was lost sight of 
in the gathering fog. This is the fourth 
time this vessel—-and little doubt can 
remain that it is the same ship-—has| 
successfully broken through the line of | 
containing ships.’’ 


| 


As the Lily drew up level with the 


though, to see Mellor’s twenty picked 


j¢clearing her— Temperley transporters | 


Sir George. Of all the family I alone] 
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blue-jackets lounging about the grimy 
decks, as dirty and slovenly in dress 
and appearance as could anywhere be 
found. No part comes amiss to the 
Great Sea Service. 

Hammond swung the big ship round 
before warping her up—’twere well to} 
point the blunt nose seawards, A hun-| 
dred men awaited them ashore, and a} 


hail came out from across the murky|. 


tide, 

** Ahoy! Congratulations on successful | 
passage. Dank Himmel! it is the last 
we shall require.’’ 

Mellor soon became friends with the 
loquacious German officer who received 
them—and the latter, on his part, after 
congratulating Hammond on_ getting | 
command of the ship, praised his choice | 
of first officer. All that long Tuesday | 
coal was lugged out of the Lily’s ca- 
pacious holds, and packed tightly beside 
the thousands of tons already awaiting | 
use. Meantime, the ¢rew of the collier | 
strolled listlessly about the yard, and, 
incidentally, managed to drop twelve} 
large iron keys (whereby in case of fire 
water was turned on at the various main 
fire-plugs) into the sea, Admirable 
work! 

As night came on the ship’s hold 
showed signs of the activity used in 


had not been invented for nothing. At| 
midnight, one of the four German watch- 
men noticed a column of smoke rising 
from amongst the newlyanded coal, He 
hailed the Lily—a hose was promptly 
trun out from the black side and the 
pumps set in motion, A strong stream 
of water shot forth, and instantly the 
little outbreak was queiled. © A ‘man 
tore down from headquerters. 

‘*The captain wants to know what 
that engine is working for?’’ he in- 
quired, 

‘Tell him to boil his head,’’ said 
Hammond, ‘‘and be docced thankful 
we’ve got some hose and pump to stop 
the, trouble. Tell him, too, that our 
cargo got a bit warm, and [I intend 
sousing the whole of it for an hour or 
so to lower the temperature.’ 

**Goot!’’ said the messenger. ‘‘Dat 
vas quite allright. I vill tell eem.’’ 

‘*And don’t forget that bit about 
boiling his head!’’ yellod Hammond, 
Then, turning to his brother, ‘he said: 


“*They expect sauce from us tramp- 
” 


| 


The four wstehmen were strolling 
round and round their heaps of coal 
quite unconcerned; they knew that the 
Englishinen had placed themselves out- 
side their own law by blockade-running, 
and trusted them, therefore, through a 
process of negative reasoning. 

‘*Come aboard and try our beer, son- 
ny,’’ cried a man forrad in the deep 
coal-well abaft the fore-mast. < 

The watchman to whom this invita- 
tion- was addressed hesitated, gave a 
glance to see if either of his compan- 
ions was looking, and came on board. 

Five of the Lily’s crew sat about a 
soapbox, drinking from mugs. A few 
bottles of lager were between them, and. 

rom one ot these, the cleanest and 


| 


being handed to the German. 


**Der Tag!’’ he toasted, and drank 
it with the speed of long custom. He 
was nodding in three minutes, and help- 
less in six. In eight he lay like a log, 
drugged to yinconsciousness, in a mid- | 
Sie cabin, 

t took a full hour to capture all four | 
watchmen in the same way. 

At 2,15 a.m, both pumps started work- | 
ing against the nearest heaps. of coal. | 
From their nozzles roared two solid | 
streams of—pure petroleum! 

And as this operation proceeded, the 
slow revolutions of the twin propellers 
drove the great vessel gently and almost 
imperceptibly along the wharf. By 
four o’elock hundreds of tons of crude 
oil were percolating through the heaps | 
of steam coal. } 

Mellor was just giving instructions to| 
house the hose, the pumps having been 
stopped, when steps were heard, and a 
man in uniform came, running towards 
them, | 

‘*Why have you moved?’’ he cried, as 
he came up. ‘*You were several hun- 
dred yards back there,’’ and he pointed 
with his lighted pipe. 

“*We wanted to water all the coal,’’ 
said Hammond, strolling towards him. 
As he went he motioned all his men to 
get on board, The movements of this 
man, an entirely unexpected factor in 
the situation, were very suspicious. He | 
was nosing the air as Hammond reach- 
ed him, 

‘*Your engines make plenty of 
stink,’’ he said. ‘‘Didn’t know that 
petrol carried as powerfully as that.’’ 

He took two steps, and putting his 
fingers suddenly in a pool of petroleum, 
raised them to his nose, 

‘*Dogs!*’ he yelled—‘‘ dogs! 
soaked our coal with——’’ 

Hammond’s fist flew out as a shot 
from a gun, and the Teuton crashed 
backwards insensible, his pipe clatter- 
ing away behind him. Mellor, on the 
bridge, had grasped the situation in a 
second, 

‘*Fling clear al! forrad! All elear 
astern! Stand by for Cap’en Ham- 
mond!’’ Then; ‘‘Jump for your life, 
Jim! That chap’s pipe will, set the 
whole lot off!’’ 


But Hammond’s thoughts were of 
something else. After all, the German 
had merely been doing his duty, and to 
leave him to be burnt alive!—no, any- 
thing but that. He lifted the uncon- 
scious form as though it were a mere 
trifle, and walked with it to the wharf- 
side. A small wherry lay moored be- 
neath him; as gently as possible he low- 
ered his burden into it, and, even as he 
loosed the painter holding it to its ring, 
a violent explosion from behind flung 
him headlong into the water. 


| 
} 


you've 


wharves, Commander Mellor gazed with 
mighty interest at the huge stacks of 
coal lying piled forty feet high and more 
for several hundred yards along the 
shore. Here, indeed, was a store worth 
its weight in gold to Britain’s enemies, 
His brother, Hammond, as he was call- 
ed, had taken command—and would in- 
troduce’ Mellor as his new chief mate— 
that matter was simple, Strange it was, 


He came to the surface gasping, and 
was almost blinded Wy Wentres, aia ta, 
spiring glare coming from the shore. 
he coal was alight from end to end— 
a perfect cataclysm of roaring, searlet 
fire, a veritable hell of devouring flame! 
Hammond blinked a little as he trod 
water, and then realized two things: 
First, his face was almost peeling with 
the heat; and, secondly, the collier was 
drifting further and further away. 


jacross his 


He ducked his head and grew faint as 
the cold water contrasted with the form- 


er intense heat. He struck out man- 
fully, and then, suddenly as the ex 
plosion that had cast him into the sea, 
lost count of time, space, and being. 

Yet a distant ery appeared to call him 
—a voice spoke encouragingly—a form 
lay by him in the water—and no more 
memory than this—— 


‘*Now, Jim, just one more swig! 
Hammond sat up and realized that 


something was burning his throat—yet | 


something of wondrous comfort when it 
got a bit lower. He pushed a wet hand 
forehead—‘‘ Fairly near, 
what?’’ he questioned. 

**Gawdl’’ ejaculated the man, hold 
ing his head, ‘‘cool as a coweumber 
and ’im fust blowed out ter sea and 
then drownded! ’E ain’t arf a eorf- 
drop!’’ 


Hammond shook himself a bit, took | 


another big gulp of brandy and stood 
up. 

‘*How long have I been like this?’’ 
he asked. 

His brother had gone, so P. O. Mug 
gins made reply: ‘‘Abart seven minits, 
sir, and (beggin’ yer pardin) we’re in 
for it now, and no errer.’’ 

‘Thank you, Muggins—then I had 
best go on deck.’’ 

He felt a bit shaky, and clung to 


things as he walked to the iron gang: | 


ladder. 
side, and a steel bolt ripped through the 
cabin close to his back, He looked 
round and saw the folding table doubled 
in two. Muggins broke all rules and 
spat on the floor. 

**Bit ’o luck T ain’t a table,’’ he com- 


| mented. 


Bang! Bang! Hammond hung on 
and clenched his teeth. An eerie shriek 
of anguish came from behind him and 
turning he saw the gallant sailor writh- 
ing, blood-covered, on the splintered 
deck. He went back, all his weakness 
gone and knelt by the dying man’s side. 

‘*Poor old pal,’’ he said, ‘‘this is my 
fault.’’ 

The sailor drew his breath manfully 
and a smile lit his livid face. 

‘*Don’t take on, sir,’’ he whispered, 
‘it seems—as ’ow—me—an’ the table 
—is quits!’’ Then Hammond bent his 
head low to the purple lips, ‘‘there’s a 
photygraph—of—my little— gal — in — 
me toonie—and—’er address—our wed- 
din ’—was—ter be fe 


A spasm of pain stopped his labored | 


whisperings. Hammond waited a brief 
moment and then, as he closed the dead 
eyes of another hero in his country’s 
cause, he shook his fist in the direction 
from which the shot had come. 


On deck—and searce ten minutes had 
elapsed since he had been pulled, un- 
conscious, from the water by poor Mug- 
gins and another—a curicus scene pre- 
sented itself. The night was lighted as 
clear as day with a wild, red glow. One 
thing at least was certain—no power on 
earth could stay the destruction of the 
coal! 

‘« We've done what we come for,’’ he 
said to his brother’ as he mounted the 


Sir George thought for.a minute, and least dilapidated mug was filled, this| bridge, 


‘*Yes, Jim, and now we have to face 
what we did not come for. We’re al- 
most out ’*—both ducked as a shell 
skidded whistling into re night off the 
steel top-mast—‘‘phew! beastly close. 
Almost out of range of the forts, praise 
be! But Heaven knows what we shall 
find in the open.’’ 

The Lily drove on hard at fifteen and 
a half knots, and then a thin, wicked- 
looking craft was signalled coming up 
astern. 

‘*Destroyer!’’ said Mellor laconically: 

**With not much steam up,’’ con- 
tinued his brother. 

Bang! The man in the slings, swing- 
ing the lead, shouted incoherently. Then, 
in an instant, he sank down in a welter- 
ing slop of flesh, A 23-pounder had 
shorn through both thighs! A lurch— 
and his shattered frame, already dead, 
rolled into the streaming tide. 

‘*Masters,’’ yelled Mellor to another 
man as he gulped heavily, ‘‘get the 
spare lead and be quick; the channel is 
narrow here,’’ 

Not much notice, that, of another life 
gone! Yet in the Service you can’t be 
squeamish—war is war, and no Utopian 
theories can make it nice. Masters was 
in the dead man’s place in two minutes; 
his foot struck something, and bending 
down, he threw a shattered limb over- 
board! 

‘* By-the-nark, five!’’ and routine was 
agin triumphant. 

Little by little, now the destroyer 
crept up, firing regularly but badly with 
her forward gun, Twice the funnel was 
holed—then the mainmast bent over and 
was cut away to prevent fouling the pro- 
pellers, Bang! went that pestilential 
Weapon every twenty seconds, and the 
four men on the bridge were almost 
dodging the projectiles, But every see 
ond was taking them nearer safety, and 
another fiveapinutes would certainly see 
them in the open sea. 

Then Mellor remembered the rockets. 
Sir George had said, ‘‘Send up three red 
rockets, and we’ll have something stand- 
ing by to help you.’’ The order was 

iven, and soon a hiss proclaimed its 

ulfillment, the three shafts of fire shot 
searing into the heavens, At all events, 
their friends should know of their 


plight. 


8 the last spark grew dull in the} 
blackness above—for here the light! 


from the burning coal was not so effec 
tive—a shell drove into the bulky stern 
and exploded fairly over the engines, 
Grate, grate, and, finally, an inferno 
of steam! 

‘*That,’’? murmured Hammond, ‘‘is 
the bally end of all things!’’ 

Mellor kept her head pointing straight 
to sea, and, turning to Hammond, said: 

‘‘Arm all the men you can, If these 
fellows +un their eraft alongside to cap- 
ture us alive-—-why, dammit! we’ll fight 
‘em to the bitter end!’’ 

‘‘Hurrah! Hurra-a-a-ah!’’ eame from 
the well below. Mellor’s lungs were al 
ways good, and his voice had carried. 

‘*Say, men,’’ he said, ‘‘ you heard my 
orders, and you know what it means, 
We've got the old flag hoisted, and I ask 
you to prevent it coming down. They're 
nearly three to one, which is just about 
your mark; so do your darndest for the 


A crisp report came from out: | 


lola country and the name of the Navy.’’ 
| And thus the climax was prepared. 
It was arranged that the Germans 
/should be allowed to come alongside and 
|get aboard—if opposed in this they 
might lie off and shell the defenceless 
vessel until she sank. 

| Little by little the enemy crept up—- 
|the Lily was now motionless. Mellor, 
|Hammond, and the other officers, with 
the eighteen men were carefully hidden, 
| Conversation might well be dangerous 
|to their designs, The enemy hailed—no 
|reply. They came alongside—no sign. 
A few crept on deck—not a movement, 
Twenty-eight 6f them got on board— 
jand then—well, [rish hustlings in the 
old days would have been quiet compar 
jed with that which followed, The twen- 
ty-and-eight, joined by twelve more, 
| were rushed on by twenty-and-four—by 
;} twenty-and-four determined, courageous 
| Britishers. 

Hlammond shot one man with his re 
volver, threw a second overboard into 
the sea, and closed with a third, Just 
as a cry arose from his brother, he jerk- 
jed his opponent’s head backwards—and 
broke his neek! Someone slashed at his 
jleft side with a eutlass—he drove his 
| fist into a Teuton face, and then made 
jto help Mellor, Mellor had slipped in a 
|pool of gore, and a burly German lay 
across him, gripping his throat. In 
stich cireumstances the quickest mea- 
sures are best. Hammond—onee an In 
jternational footballer — nearly kicked 


|the man’s head into his body. Elsewhere 

hings were moving; yet more and more 
nen came from the destroyer to help 
their comrades, 

Matters were going badly with the 
little foree, and bit by bit they were 
driven back. Just as the situation 
seemed hopeless, a loud elatter arose 
from the opposite side to that to which 
the destroyer was moored. Mellor, 
fighting desperately with a German cut- 
lass picked up from a fallen foe, started 
violently as he heard a loud order in 
junmistakable English: 

**Now, lads—up you go——’’ 

And, sure enough, in ten seconds a 
;score of stout tars clambered over the 
side, and with yells of battle, rushed at 
the disconcerted Teutons; these latter, 
already sadly decimated, had had en 
jough fight, and fled to the support. of 
their destroyer. 

F A young lieutenant came up to Mel 
or: 

‘*Better desert the old ship, sir,’’ he 
said, ‘‘the ‘D18’ has plenty of room for 
what’s left of you’’—and he looked 
around. 

Hammond, Mellor, an engineer, and 
nine petty-officers and men—that was 
}all; out of twenty-seven who had left 
England! So it came abouf that whilst 
the last German was clambering over 
the port-side of the collier to starboard, 
the little English foree was e¢limbing 
slowly on board the large submarine 
that so opportunely had come to the res- 
cue, Away in the distance were loom- 
ing shapes—searchlights playing fitfully, 
and the rattle of quick-firers split the 
dark silence of the night with unkind 
clamor. Evidently the burning coal had 
somchow drawn the enemy from their 
fastnesses, and fighting was in progress. 
Hammond looked for the hostile destroy- 
er; she was speeding back whence she 
had come. The Teuton stomach is not 
up to the British limit of fighting de 
sires! Slowly, slowly the Vogt oil en 
gines got to work; the twin propellers 
swung ‘*D 18’’ clear of the sinking 
collier, and, the Lily (ex Mannheim) 
gave a violent lurch, boggled giddily on 
the wash of the vanishing destroyer and 
slid deliberately beneath the waves. 

And with the Lily disappeared for all 
time the hopes of world-dominance that 
{had driven the Teuton race to war. It 
was a mere tale of coal! 


RAILROAD PROBLEMS IN CHINA 


i Men most untoward experiences that 
attend railroading in China fall, it 
is contended, not upon the pro- 
moters or the passengers, but upon the 
foreign employees, An engineer’s life 
in North China, for instance, is general- 
ly an exciting one. Besides natural and 
routine difficulties, he has to cope with 
mandarin intrigues, village opposition, 
mutinous railway coolies, and turbulent 
soldiery. 

A. somewhat typical incident was that 
of 1900, when, during floods, a mob led 
by soldiery cut the railway embank- 
ment and destroyed seyen miles of line 
jnear Tientsin. The cause alleged was 
jthat the embankment prevented the 
flood-water from running off, which, as 
there were frequent outlets, was non- 
sense, Previously attempts had been 
made to wreck trains, and the foreign 
jemployees were constantly threatened. 
|. The life of the foreign guard upon a 
train is not always a-happy éne. Man- 
|darins’ servants without tickets fre- 
|quently take possession of first-class car- 
riages, and in the most comprehensive 
}sense make themselves at home, Per- 
jhaps, if the weather is cold, they under- 
jtake to get warm by lighting pans of 
charcoal, 

Chareoal has certain asphyxiating ef 
jfects; the other passengers complain, 
and the servants have to be ejeete 
Too much violence might lead to a gen- 
eral attack on foreigners, while too 
little would not be effective. The un- 
|happy guard has to follow the happy 
mean between a hard push and a knock- 
down blow. 

There have been many ludicrous as 
jwell as dangerous incidents on the North 
China line. When it was first opened, 
} Chinese would come to the ticket-office 
jand try to bargain for tickets. When 
itold the fare, they would offer half, and 
gradually raise their bid, much disgust- 
ed that they should not, ‘in a business 
spirit, be met half-way. 

One day a country gentleman, on his 
first ride in a train, seeing his house 
midway between two stations flyix 
past, deliberately opened the door bay 
stepped out into space, At the pace the 
train was going a European would cer- 
jtainly have been killed, but the supple 
| Celestial, after a prolonged period of 
}somersaults, was seen to pick himself 
up, dust his clothes, and set off home 
across the fields; much pleased with his 
ishort-cut and the convenience of the 
\‘*fire-wheel carriage,’’ 


| 
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Who Seen 
Wall Paper? 

We have some excellent wall 
paper selling from 8 to 20c, 
per roll. 

Four books of samples to 
choose from. 

We ann, fe overgeiing | in the 
painting li 

Buggies and aa a Specialty 
SACKETT & BRUELS 
CROSSFIELD. 


DRIVERS -. 


Affair to Its Climax. 


By FRANK H. WILLIAMS. 
Copyright, 1908, by Asseciated Literary 
Presa.) 


Maude Forbes, maid to Mises Aun 
Peubody, felt ber heart thrill as she 
glanced at the bulky Ggure of the big 
chauffeur beside ber. 

John Winthrope was a well built 
nan. “Tall and bandsome, with the 
wuscles of an athlete, he was erough 
to wake the beart of an impression- 
abie girl palpitate abnormally. And 
when a pretty girl like Mise Forbes 


| was really in love with him then his 


proximity was sufficient to bring 
Hlushes of delight. Winthrope’s one 
ereat fault Ip Miss Forbes’ eyes was 
hix lunate bashfulness, 

“Do you know,” she whispered con- 


fdeutly to bis ear, “I believe that you 
ure in love with Miss Peabody.” 
Winthrope’s face turned red under 
her twinkling gaze; but, although Miss 
Forbes was apparently greatly delight- 
ed at the result of ber words, she war 
dismayed. Was it possible 


secretly 


| MISS FORBES SAW THAT SHE HAD FAINTED. 


that be really was in love with Mixs 

Peabody? For some time she = had 
thought that bis atteptions to her mix 
tress were more assiduous than was 
nvetually necessary, It was with a view 
‘o finding out bis real state of feeling 
that sbe had wade the suggestion ax 
io his lowe affair. 

“Of course Tin not!” declared Win 
thrope savagely as be jerked the steer 
ing wheel of the car, 

“ch, you don't need to say that,”’ re- 
plied Miss Forbes, “I'll vot tell auy 
one about your affinity. You might 
confide tu me. We're good friends, 
aren't we?" 

“Yeu, good friends,” Winthrope an- 
swered shortly, 
Again Miss Forbes felt a sinking at 


the heurt, So they were nothing wore 
than friends! 
“Of course.” she went on, “it does 


seem rather presumptuous of you to 
aspire so high, but stranger things 
bare happened. I've often thought — 
that ix, it has seemed to me that she 
hax looked on you and talked to rou 
as if she were interested. Naturally 
1 wish you all the luck to the world. 
1-1 hope you'll sneceed.” 

“Aw,” crowled Winthrope, “I"— But 
the reat of his sentence war lost in the 
erinding of the gears ar he viciously 
pulled the car to a stop. Mise Pea- 
body was waiting for them in front of 
a depariment store. 

“I'll «it in front with Joho.” Miss 
Veubedy announced brightly as the car 
drew up. “tl want him to give me a 
fis! lesnon in driving the car.” 

Ax Mins Forbes reluctantly climbed 
from her seat in front and made her 
way into the tonneau she felt a dis 
tinet pane of jeniousy, To her dix 


‘torted vision it seemed that Winrhrope 


rindivy weleomed the change. To her 
it appeared that hia hand rented al- 
most too careasingly on Mins Peabody's 
hand as he aided her in guiding the 
huge car through the streets: that his 
glance was almost too noticeably ten- 
der as he whispered hie instructions to 
her. Mina Forbes sighed 

‘The car sped through the streets and 
in a sbort time reached the conatry- 
rhie Mine Peabody's fresh laugh rang 
out as they raced along. She seemed 
to he enjoying herself hugely. Mies 
Forbes wished that she were having 
wo good a time. 

They had reuched a broad country 
roid. nud Winthrone hed nractiqaii¢v 


’ 
¥ —~ 


Texigned contro: uf toe UWeceee 60 
Miss Peabody. ‘The road made a sharp 
turn, and as the automobile raced 
around the curve. Miss Forbes saw a 
temporary bridze «panning a stream a 
short distance to the side of the spot 
where the old bridge bad formerly 
stood, The temporary. bridge was a 
frail siructure with vo side rail, 

Inatinetively Miss Forbes felt dieas- 
ter coming her way. She closed her 
evex and heard Wiuthrupe call to Miss 
Peabody: 

“To the right, quick!" be cried, 

Mixe Forbes «pened her eyes, Per- 
haps Winthrope’s cool bead would 


save then, after all. She saw Miss 
Peabody drop the steering wheel and 
throw ber arms about Winthrope’s 
neck, Winthrope tried desperately to 
divengage ber bands and to reach the 
wheel, bot withvut avail. Miss Forbes 
suw that the cur was headed for the 
river, and again she closed ber eyes. 

in a moment the car seemed to leave 
the earth uvd suur into the air. Then 
came the sound of a huge splash as it 
struck the water. Icy cold water en- 
veloped Mius Forbes. 

To Miss Forbes’ surprise she did not 
lose consciousness. She fought desper- 
ately to reach the surface, and as she 
fought she wondered, oddly enough, 
what Winthrope and Miss Peabody 
were doing. She wondered if Miss 
Peabody still bad her arms about Win- 
thrope's neck, and even then she felt a 
pang of jealousy. 

Finally Miss Forbes got her head 
above water, and then, to ber further 
surprise, she did not sink. In a mo- 
ment more she realized that she was 
standing on a seat in the tonneau and 
that her head was above water. She 
glanced ubout. In froat of her were 


| Winthrope and Miss Peabody. The 


latter still bad ber arms about Win- 
thrope’s neck, and Miss Forbes saw 
that she bad fainted, 

Winthrope caught sigkt of the gir!. 
and she was sure that a flash of joy 
swept across his face. “But of course 
he'd be glad anybody wasn’t drowned,” 
she told herself. 

“Can you wait until | take Miss Pea- 
body to the shore?” Winthrope cried. 

Misa Forbes nodded. She watched 
him strike out with strong, sturdy 
strokes, and her beart thrilled at the 
sight. Well might’ Miss Peabody or 
any one else be proud of such a man. 
In a short time Winthrope had reached 
the shore and deposited the still ‘form 
of Miss Peabody on the ground. Then 
he plunged tnto the water. 

“You aren't frightened, are you?” 
Winthrope asked as he meared Miss 
Forbes. 

“Not at all.” 

Miss Forbes noticed that the man's 

face was thin and drawn. His hands 
trembled as he ber from the 
seat. : 
When they had réache@ the shore 
Miss Forbes’ eyes fell upon her mix- 
tress, Miss Forbes watched her face 
brighten as her eyes fell upon Win- 
thrope. She extended her hands to- 
ward him. 

“My hero!” she murmured softly. 

Resolutely Miss Forbes turned her 
eves away, although her heart was 
thumping painfully, She caught sight 
of Winthrope staggering toward her 
His foot, she saw, was oddly twisted 
and he seemed to be wholly unmanned: 

Wholly disregarding Miss Peabody. 
he fell on his knees beside Miss Forbes 
and caught ber hand in both of his. 

“My dear, my dear!” be murmured. 

Miss Forbes caught her breath quick. 
ly. She looked wildly at ber mistress 
and saw the latter, with a burt look 
in her eyes, turn away. Then slowly 
the maid bent over and kissed Win- 
thrope. 


The Social Life of Vienna. 

The Viennese have for generations 
been famed for their hospitality and 
cheerfulness, Stress and strain, agony 
and pain do not characterize the tem 
perament, natures and states of the 
Viennese. Life in Vienna has much 
of the German phiegmatic trend. plus 
considerable Parisian elegance. minus 
the French fussiness tn etiquette and 
manners, Like all Europeans, they 
love the cafe life. The whole family 
goes out after the day's labor. It tn- 
teresta the traveler considerably 1c 
study the various types of this Euro- 
pean cafe existence. In Paris the 
keynote seema to be display, style. 
smart appearance. Im Vienna a good 
natured, happy sociability after the 
day's toll prevails. The family comes 
mucb more into view in Vienna than 
in bright, elegant, wild Paris, the city 
par excellence of dazzling social 
events. As the Austrians take things 
calmly. a certain lovely charm and 
restfulnesa mark thetr public and so- 
elal life, It isa people that would for 
its own welfare need to study some- 
what the strenuous life if the leeson 
of strenuousness could be learned for 
g00d and not to the destruction of that 
amiable, hearty, easy spirit for which 
the Austrians are known and the Vi- 
ennese distinctively —Vienna Letter in 
Omaba Bee. 


In Pound 


The following cattle are in Crossfield 
Pound. I cow, 6 and calf at foot, 
Vegntied on left ri! 


+ 7 ip i ed and white, 


Robes 
Saddles 


- 


can supply you with any kind of harness you 
need, light or heavy. 


First-class in quality and 
made to stand the strain of everyday work. 


Repair Work A Specialty 
Jas. Dryburgh 


Crossfield 


This Means More 
Dollars for You 


FTER careful consideration we have 
decided that, on and after March 1st 1910 


to do a strictly cash business. 


[A 


sg 


L_! patrons who will think carefully over this 


Our many 


will at once see that this change will have a 
decided advantage over the old’ credit system. 
Although we will always stock the highest 
quality of goods in all departments, we will be 
in a position to offer inducements in prices to 
meet any competition, thus your dollar will go 
further ana yon will save more by this method 
of business. Keep your eyes on our advertise- 
ments all the time and you will be convinced 
that we have taken a step in the right direction, 
by offering goods at the lowest prices consistent 
with the best quality of goods obtainable. 


Wm. URQUHART 


The Real Estate Boom has just come, 
And struck oi good Alberta land; 
Where you can grow good wheat and oats, 
On good farm land:—no rocks or sand. 


Tne choicest farms around our town, 
To change hands are just startin’ 
If you want to SELL your farm, 
Just list it with Jack Martin. 


If you want to sell or buy: just give J. M. a try, 
For Fire or Life Insurance he’ll fix you up just 


(spry, 
He’s a real estate expert so keep him in your eye. 


Jack’s always on the spot : never off his dot, 


100,000 acres of land on 
Sale 


J. S. MARTIN 
Crossfield, Alberta 


